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TO THE 


[luſtrious Prince 
' Prince of W ALES: 


3” Ms 


F the Current of my 


i, 


ecttons force me a- 
gainſt the Rocks of 
reſumption, F humbly crave 
be aſ5tance of Your gracious 
Aq pardon: 


pardon: 4 he extent of my 


ambi:ton is to prof itute at 
Your Highneſſes ject the firſt 


ruiis of an Orchard, which f 


planted in Flaunders, during 


the ume ef my baniſhment, 


and now have brouzht them 
into England 9 be preſs'd. 


for growing in a ffra: "ge Coun. 


try : 7 contef, the | (ruil TH 
ik 


green,end {ow re, 41; ! Cannot 
ripen till it feel the Sun-ſhine 


of Your Princely cye; nor 


weeten, till Nour approbaticn | 


ſhall be pleaſed 19 afford them 


alikine. and that liking honor h 


them 


 JEAICATOTY , 


Yphem with a free acceptance, 
'T bere 1s nothing that can 
make me eſt:em my ſelf un- 
happy,but that the ſeverity of 
| theſe times wil/not permit me 
'! to tender Your Highneſs that 
ſervice which my heart is am- 
bitians to perform, and my du- 
ty binds me to acknowleds : F 
have nothing that F can ſtile 
ny own but a fidelious heart, 
which ſhall always pray for 
Your proſperity, and that Your 
; ſucceſſes may ( like waves ) 

ride in one upon the back of 
k another ; and that at laſt, You 
may 


/he P.DOUtle 
may, like the Sun, breakÞ! 
through the Clouds of Op. C 
poſition, and once more ſhine 
in Your proper Hemiſpere : 
Heaven ſeaſon Your royall 
Heart with the principles 
of Wiſdom, and grant that 
You may not Hide Your 
( ounſels in the boſomes of 
them that honor You with 
their lips, when their 
hearts are far from Yom. 
Theſe are the ſerious and 
fervent Prayers of him-, 
that defires to live no longer 
then he is willing to devote 


himſelf 


himſelf to Your Highneſſes 


Commands, and 1s 


| Your Highnefles 
molt obliged 


Servant , 


Jonn QuarLEs. 


LEAHY ©X5, DFE OPS: > SS SELY 
M2ISESEE 40 WEUEANAS 


TO 
THE READER 


| 
Kind Reader, 
| preſent to thy view a 


Fountain , from which doth 
flow,Complaints, Lamentations, 
and Meditations, three neceſlaries 
for theſe Times. Never were 
Complaints more frequent, then 
they are in this age of obduracy 
and oppreffion ; Nor Lamentati- 
ons more requiſite , then in theſe 
Lachrymable Times ; Nor Medi- 
Patios more commendable then 
in 


[] , 1A/ . 


in theſe days of uncertainty. Real 
der, I ſhall defire thee to pals by## 
the errors of rhe Preſs, which are; 
now too late to corre : Had not! 
the perverleneſs of theſe times de-| | 
barred me from coming to the| 
Preſs, the Printers Miſtakes had 
not been ſo numerous. For my! 
own part, I have nothing to boaltfT 
of but this, thatI am confident the}, 
judicious Reader will pardon the 


but twigs at art. 


Reader , 


| 


Farewel. | 


$$$$3$4$$#$$:4$$4 4. 


CLE OLYY: 


NEIE00000 $4$$$44$34 
TO 
| My dear Friend the 
| AUTHOR. 


IT: Son begins to riſe, the Father's ſer : 

Heaw'n tcok away on« light, and pleasr'd to let 
ether riſe. Quarles, thy Light's divine, 

Crd it ral teach, Darkne's it ſelf, to ſhine, 

4 Each Word revives thy Fathers name, bus ure 

I; well imprinted i 4B thy noble heart. 

Poe read thy Meafing lines, wherein I find 

The rare Endeavors of @ modeſt mind. 

Pracced as well as thew haſt well began, 

| That we may [ee the Father by the Son. 


| Rp 5 


$4S$4$4 2$+$24:+ | 
CHCSDET2 55404 


| TO 
| My much eſteemed Friend | 
AUTHOR, 


On his Book intitled 


Fons Lachrymarum_y, 


Hou prot ſ?'Prophetick in thy doleful Mf, 
Whilſt it theProphcts monrnful teargren 
Tet ere thy tears be ſpent, may England ſtand 
In her firſt glory, raid by Charls hs hand, 
Then may each drop ( to add unto her grace } 
T urn ſolid pearl, and beantifie her face : 
There, whileſt in native brightneſs fix'd they k 
T heir raarant luitre ſhall reflett on thee, 


Rich, QQurney.. 


RT oY ; | 
pare: Gomplims's. b; 


517201 2: 


Eten atictt re 
ced Wither 44 nor Ord” 
Griefs have their privile ſe Þ 
All Laws, erin y 7's pow? 
If paſſion be'too (: 
| Cir knay ; arcs 


06 
The fl de; n 
ok IDS 
Ty yu: nh he i oo 


Inokethe Nine i= _ 
Ly ive thee ay nnglert bowl 2) Jt f 

| Tell him, thou art a babe, ſt Galt ; 

To warm thy genias by the Ktfes fire "Wt 24 


Where are Apolls's are 

In ſorrows' irs ret Wercnrj , 

Or axe their Hellecantan waters ſpent * | 
Or do they ſtay © exp&t4, Comp ment pſ1 

{1 wonder Meth mean, wh thus flow, 
yo former times they'd ruo, TEE ence: 
My 


Tie ira ery Lt 


difpers the Land?, +1 
O elperent iv SHINES (mk 
Cher I” neck S736?) \ (ene 
Knowfſt thawnot this Maſe) ten idhy canf{ Pt 
_— a help from them that know not how Vo 
To help themiclves > Nhy Pegaſve inc Sha 


A poor Dragoon ; his friends are alldetraide: : 


Though all 1RraRted, and thus routed be,  . - , 

Yer, belpleſs Muſe, z Heav'n 7 0M chees Th 
Then hcar me-Heavey, Oh hear me, now 1 (ue, Te 
Th' art my Apollo, be Mecanas too, 7 4 
And =_ Condudtor of my ſoul, inſpire ,. | 
My frozen heart with hy celeſtul fire; , ,,' . bY 
Light thou. my Candle, Qh then 1 ſhall ſee, 's 
By thy own Light, how to diſcover thee ; r; » 


Inflame my froze» ſenſes with thy Spirit, 

That 1 may kam:to live, and live t fie Of 

The glory of thy Kingdatn, and to re{t . Y 

Where zoys arc greater then can be expreſt ; 0 

And ſo goon, but ſtay oh quill,and know W 
c 


What *tis tp be ingag'd, before you go 

Too far ; - ky.” theſe bad es ave her 
Your raſh adventure-want a good ſuccels, : \V 
Be wary what - do; theſe are no times - 
To pleale fond tancics with laſci3vious Rhymes. 7 


Be Truth, and then let every word invite 
Atecar ; each tear a ſigh; that cyery Eye 
That reads,may melt into an Elegy. ; 


Be circumnſpeR ; Let every word you write | 


England Complaint. $ 


And aurs'd be that dull eye, that will not lend 


1A tear, or two, to ſee poor Eng/avd ſpend 
Weeks months, Be years, in fight, in fobs,in gone, 
b 


nl In tears, in prays, and wil't not move the 


mo 
<t Hear England: groans, thus (he begms4o weep 


Vollics of.tears, di ed from her eyes, . 

Shake Heaven and Earthy and iperenace che shicg 
Wich ſadcomplaints;heav'n awourns at her condituo 
And weeps down ſhows of iars at her Periciuni 
Then rouze,ye Britains from your flactering f1/ip, 


No Peace,riv cafe no plcaſwrey1s all gone, + 
[Purſu'd with envy and rebellion ? Lb 3bicA 
| Whicher, oh whuther; are my glories ſent; . / 


* (Baniſhc my breſtby At of Parkanent ? » 11 
 Vertze is fled,and fear'd inco 4 trance FJ 
. By the ill ſhape of Bugbrar «ger ance; rs 
heir miſts are thelc thagthus echple the light 


Of plendent arnth? From whenc:: proceeds . ms 
Of darkring Errors 7 how aun I beyull'd' (wght 


Of all my jos 2, Nay, how am1I defil'd 
With lepravs bumors ? Oh how grief tranſports 
My frightnd' ſenſe | what.envy's thisreſorts 
Unto my ſwadling breſt 2. Is there no: mean, 

No plcaling Muſick to divide my (cean ? 

Were I an A:G, I could not wuttam { 

This Firmament of grict : who can refrain 


From falling, chat's ſo much opprelſt as I 

With ſuch a burthen of Maliomty? 7 

\Nhere (hall I run, to wiom (hall I addreſs 

1 \My burthencd (cb, or how ited I exprels 
. 2 


My 


4 Englands Complaint. 


To hide me from thoſeraves ? Is there no Dov 
To bring me-tydings that th-Land is clear, +! '| 56, 


And:that the hills of /Peace:do Te-appear ? | + / | 
But mult I periſh ? ſhall the waves of. pride |. M1 
Daſh ax in pieces ? ſtill a lowing tyde, W 


Still low, and never:ebb ! Is there no bliſs ? Th 
Wonder ſad ſoul'l Ob what ar Ocean's this ! Tc 
Ambitions Winds, why rage ye more and more, M 


And make the /cas thus envy at the bore ? | To 
Is there no Peter can pray Heaven to pleaſe | Ni 
To check the winds, and quallihe the /cas Þ 
Am I the worlt of all? Is my condition W 


So bad, that there is no Peririon | | 
Can have at) audience 2 Ah my conſcience ſaith, | yy 
Ive Peters fears, but yet want Peters faith: | 7 

Here let us {top a little, and adviſe H 
With ficſh and blood ; Can greater wants ariſe, | x, 
To damage ſouls, then fai:h,whoſe want procure] p 
All chefe cxtrearas, which my poor heart endures? | 5, 
Oh, no, chere cannot : he that wants the hard | vv 
Of /oul-/upporimg f.tuth, forgets.to ſtand : M 
This is iny waat,and till I find relief, *» A 
Fic lic and twnble i the ſhades of grief, | V 
And glut the ayr with ſighs ; my hideous crics - | py 
Shall roar hke chunder in the troubled gkies : 0 
Oh that my eyes were Oce.us, that I may T 
Diown all iny fotrows in vic ſtarry day ; 


| Or would pleas'd Heaven, enable me'to-firain, 
1 Togulp up /44s; and weepthemour again; .* 
: Then ſhould my briny ſtreams guſh torth fo faſt, 
'| That every tear ſhould ſtrive to be the laſt ; 


So the ſwift current of my ſwellmg eyes 


| Should overflow my heap'd up 'miſerres : 


I have offended Heaven, and now I ſee 
My ſins are wallsberwixr my God and me, 
Which ſtop the paſſage of my fervent prayers, 
That there is no prevailing bur by tears, x 


— 


- 


To batter down the wall that thus prevents 
My cries, my vows, arid hinders my intents 


| To Heav'n, that Heaven can fend me no relief, ' 
| Nor take me from this labyrint hoof grief : 


Gone are my golden, my forgotten days, 
When every bird could w hiſtle forth my praiſe : 
Gone are thoſe days. when this conſuming earth 
Was {tuffd with pleafure,& perſum'd with mirth: 
Though all be gone, yet wAl I ſtrive t* endure ; 
He that hath made the wound, can make the cure : 
For now I'm wounded,and my wounds do ſmart 
Beyond my Patience ; and my tender heart, 
Swell'd up with ſorrow, doth predeſtinate 
What wo mult happen to my bleeding State ; 
My h-24, my head $tormented ; and my eyes 
Are dim, with gazing after vanities : 
My members (well, like Occans, and from thence 
Proceeds ſo great, ſo large # confluence 
Of noiſom humors, and they run fo thick 
That they ſurcharge, and make my ſtomack ſick ; 
B3 I 


already, and that will not do; 


ave purg'd Tet 
I fear Hom, that IL muſt yomittoo : = 
I doubc 'tis too much 4#ov that hath bred - /) ge 
Theſe ill diſcaſes that diſturb. my bee : "| Ha 
Oh1I amſick to death, my bowels: yern ! W 
I freez, I freez, and while{t I freez, I bam; © 2! 
I bun, 1 melt, my fouls parch'd withn, ' |w 
(How hot's the furnace of tormenting lin?) ' '| Te 
And Ah / how ſoon s feebled nature lam'd Of 
With joynt-contraQting cold ; If not inflam'd 1 | T 
By Heavens enlivening fire ! how hot's my blood! yy 
To what is 64d, and Ah, how cold to geod 1 !'| 5 
Oh grief ! how twaextreams perplex one heart, 1 
So link'd together, that they carnot part ! * 4} a 
Thus am 1 toſt, and doubtfally oppreſt | T, 
Bencarh the burthen of a dublorebreſ : T 
Nothing but Wars, and tumults do ariſe ; W 
Thrice bappy I, had I known how to prize Ti 
My happincſs ; Alas I ne're did. know IT 
The good of peace,til Heav'n was pleaſd roſhow:! 
War makes me know, what joy it was betore '| \\ 
Toliye in Peace and plenty, now the more. 7 
I wiſh, I want, and now I know by this, 'H 
This want of Prace; what a combining bliſs / | 5; 
It was to live united, and to praiſe H 
That God of Peace, that blk my peaceful days | $ 
With large increaſe ; Oh miſery to think - ,. | C 
Loaded with coo much pleaſure how Ifink, + | T 
I chat was wont to boaſt my heaps of trea(are * | þ 
Now ſwimin ſorrow, and now funk in pleaſure ; $ 


 T that the world did envy, now ant brouphe 
'|To be not worth the env'ing, worſe thentiought, 
[1 Revil'd by all ; ſee how the hand of Fate 
| Harh pleas'd to make me thus unfortunate.;: 
Whar ſhall Ido ? what p-y/ick, can procure 
| Alittle caſe ? I carmot long endure. | 
Where are my grave Divimes to give advice 
'| To a relapſing ſoul? are they grown nice , 
Of late > Are their conſprring hearts 
| | T' abſent themſelves in this my time of need ? 
ol! What do they mean ? Oh whther are they fled? 
*| Sare, ſare, they're lexd'd all, or elſe all dead: | 
ff, Do they not ſee me falling? do they ſand 
"| Amaz'd, not daring to aftord a hand 
' To help me tp? me thinks I hear themery 
That they art falling too, as well ar | : 
Where is Religion that was wont tobe 
"| The Governor of Peace, the branched tree 
| That everflouriſh'd ? ſee, now every Clows 
| Being anthoriz/d preſmmes to cut bey down, 
Will they till ſtrive with /words, with gian;; with 
| Topicklc my Religion np in tubs ? (clubs 
' Have they no Reaſon hath their greedy z24l 
4 —_— upall os Senſes ar _ _ 
ave they agreed that P:«ty and Rea/on 
\. | Shall be condewwn'd, and ar:4r into Treaſon ? 
Or hath their he{=bred thozghts found out a way 
To turn our S$:on to a Golporha ? 
' | Hath the T artarian counleller invented 
: | Such thriving plots which cannot be prevented ? 
If B 4 Leave 


Leave of baſe As, Aechevicks and begin CY 
To deal uprightly and reform within; 


Bury your aged crimes, and then go call ' 10h 
Your ng /enſet ta the: Fancral : (crary|Th: 
Adjourn your thoughts, which now ate quite cod! The 
To Peace, and think a peace ts neceſſary. Th 
Honor your higher Powers, and do not mock, |Oh 
And vilific thera.as your laughing ſtock. ' Ad 

There are a brain-fick, multitude, x rabble ' \Th 
Of all Xe/igions that du dayly ſquabble At 
About vais ſhades, and let the ſubſtance paſs, '| To 
Hating good. manners as they hate the Maſs : '| M: 


'Tis ſuch as. theſe which thus my woes advance, | Se 
W hoſe very ſouls are'ſtary/d with ignorance : | P! 
'Tis ſuchas theſc whoidaily ſtrive ro ſmother | /e 
The truch with flattring zcal,& callhim brether, L 
Nay, holy brother, though his faith be ſmall, | F/ 
If he can rail, and revcrently baw/ | H 
Againſt gave Biſhops, and their pions King, | Pi 


Oh chus is bo{y, nay a x4alous thing : P) 
And thoſe arc holy that can pray by chance [TI 
According to the Spirits ;#fiwence, \ Ti 


And teach their prick-ear'd brethren to deny | U 


The Common Prayer, but know no realon why;| $ 


And thoſe whoſe great humility can be B 
Coritent to make a Pulpit Maree, A 
Or mAome Har», there by the Spirit pray T 


Viveor ix hours, not caring what they ſay : A 
Yr it a Black-(mith, or a Tinker can 
Hammer out Trealvn, he's a zcalous man. 


rr, 


| Tochange my ſhape, and turn my in{de,owr, 


; 
| Break break,ye flood-gates of ny 


bor if aleamed Cobler will be fare 


x | 


'F P 


To ſtitch it cloſe, oh he's 2 Chriſtsa pure ! 
Oh theſe are holy, yea, and /earned T eathers, 
Theſe are Devines, and only theſe are Preachers : 


of They'l cry all learned Pre/ars out of ſealon, (reaf0. 


They muſt not preach, for fear they ſhould (peak 

Oh theſe are they, whoſe ruder tongues can cry, 

Advance Mechanicks,down with Majefty: 

Theſe,theſe,are they, whoſe dightl thoughts could 

Attain perfeion, but they {till endeavor (never 

To baniſh ws/dew, that at Jalt they may 

Make all the world as ignorant as they. 

See how they'ave turn'd my joy to griping /adver, 

Plenty to Want, and peace to downright wadves ; 

Vertwe tq vice, and chaſtity to varnmneſs, 

Learning to ſcorn, Religion to prophaneſs, 

Flattry to zeal, and non-ſenſe unto Keaſon, 

Hanor to ſhame, and Loyalty to Treaſon, 

Pity to mwrther, trath to feigned /yes, - 

Prayers to curſes, plundring to a prize: 

Thus, thus, they gripe my /ov/, and go about 

Unhamane Actions, 4h who can behold 

Such T jrannies,and not his blood grow cold 1 
be filld eye4, 


And let my tears have to (urprize 
This fort of ſorrow, Lv >. cares, 
And drench the mountains in a ſea of tears. 
Forbear, ye lowring s&:es; there is no need 
Ye ſhould disburſe a thowre : 1 have agreed 
With 


With ſorrow, and his poweys, ſtill r:remain 

Clouded'with gr: ef,and fill the earth'wirh rairt ; 

Oh horrid liſmal, Heav'n-provoking timer, 

| Surpaſſing Sodoms; nay Gomorrah's crimes 

; Were nee fo bad; 'Oh Het-invented fate, 

|» Worſethenthe worſt that I cannommate. 
Are cheſe my people, for whoſe ſakes Lie 
Involv'd with corments,uvrap't in Tyranny ? 
Are theſe my $9zs, whoſe ſorrows now I we 


Are theſe my chi/dren,thar are lul'd aſleep ? Dy 
See how ſecure they reſt, and never fear My 
Approaching woe ; mine eyes, can ye torbear. - || An 
To vent tef\ thouſand tears ? ohnever ter |! 


Your lids conceal you, til y'ave paid the debr Mr 
Ye owe to forroxy, for thoſe lins which thirſt !My 
For greater plenty, then can be disburſt : | Sor 
Oh jigh,fad ſoul, until thy heart be ſore, 'Mu 
Then (i gh, becruſe thoa canſt not {19h no more. | De 


Ohthat my voice like thunderclaps conld tear, | Oh 
And ſplit the portals of each deafned car. be 
That io my cries, mighe raviſh every brain, To 


And fil'd with horror.make them deat again, |Af\ 


| And this I wiſh, becauſe my Sox: are all Wi 
| So deat,they will not hear me when I call : Cat 
| Did they not flouriſhin a peacefrel ſtate, .\ Ep 
| Injoying ſtore of all chingy, till of late , the 


They grew thus fattious? and have I not been, | Ah 

In former times,the worlds admired Pucer > . |Of 

Have not all Vatcons tormetly been proud Ty 

Todo me ſervice? have they not allow 'd l Up 
y 


9 Ons 


- a due reſpeR unto meevery where, 
honored me,if not for /ave or fear ? » 
And muſt I now by your,your,means mcur, 
As many plagues, as miſchicf can ofer ? 
{Muſt Imow pence awry, that have becn ſtrong ? 
{Muſt Inow ſtop, that have Rood up fo /ovr ? 
Muſt I be now'/zxherdinate to theſe. * 
[That never dar'd ſubſcribe themtclves my foes ? 
atMuſt I be now 4:v:ded, that wag never - 
Divided yet ? Muſt I be loſt for ever ? 
Muſt I be now c# dand thrown down ? 
And. muſt they ſcoff me How,that dar'd not frown 
\Im former times ? Mult I be now confounded 2? 
| Muſt 1 be now revil'd,and call a Konndheal 7? 
'Muſt I'be now nick-nam'd £ Malt frighted fume 
(ound a Retreac, and ſcorn to own my name ? 
' Muſt I be now difpers'd > Muſt my own hand 
[Deſtroy the bounty of my fruitful Land > - (glory 
| Oh gricf-tranſcending thought, ſhall En2/ans 
| Be thus abſtrated,: and thus made a ſtory 
To after ages * Would not thisperplex: 

| A ſoul, thar never knew, what 'twas to vex ? 

' What grict can equalize my grict > What pain 

Can be.equivalent > would any gain 

| Eperience ? If they would, may they incline 
themſelves to this experienc'd griet of mine : 
| Ahgricf of days : what marble eye can read 

. | Of tuch extreams as mine, and never bleed 2 
Twould dull the ſharpeſt brain ro meditate 

Upon my grief ; nay, make them deſperate, 

[1 y 


Had 


d& 8 ated J 

Had Veroliv'd in this tempeſtuous age; 
He might have bluſhe to ſee his boiling rape; | © 
Out-vicd by yours ; nay, Chorah and his'crew 
Never purſu'd their Moſes as ye do, 

With ſuch untotor'd violence ; 'tis ſtrange, ©! 
Oh whither will your headlong furyrange?' ,  ' 
Adviſe by times, and know there isa God ' © ' 
That overlooks you : Know, .that Afo/er Rod 
May tur a greedy Serpent, and devour, | 
As wdl the greater,as the /maller power. 

Go, go ye (ad contrivers of theſe times, 
Conſult with forrow : Think on all thoſe crimes 
Ye have comnutted ; and they think what you 
Have done, and after what ye have to do. 
Adviſe with care, for your condition's ſuch, 
Y'ave much to do, becauſe yave done too much, Ho 
Too much ; Alas too och in my ſad ftace Hoy 


Is done already ; and 1 fear too late {Hov 
For remedy : And ſecret danger lies Som 
Indull delay : 'tis wiſdom to adviſe Soc 
Retimes; for true and timely care prevents Fac 
Untimely rain, hindring the mtents = 
409 


Of ſtadied murlice ; induſtry prepares | 
A balm for that which neg /igence impairs. Shal 
Thoſe that by dreaming ſloth, ſuſtain a loſs, 


Obram leaſt pitty,and the greateſt Croſs, All 
Conſider what a grict 'twill be to ſee Tol 
The (ad deſtruRion of this Aonarchie _ 

Ot 


Wrought by your (lothful negligence, when all 


My lotry-liruRtures, by your bands muſt fall : }V" 
SE, 9 om a ih 


Prjlands Complaint. re 
{uy, worſe then this, when famine ſhall devour ' 
hat fire,and word hach left; when every hour 

ſhalt roal; with ſuch a ſceble ſound, 
if that they themſetves,a want tad found. - ? 
ill it not melt a ſtone to hear the ctics : 
hungry children,and the (ad 
their dejetted friends ?who can forbear 
o think on this, and never ſhed a-tear ? 
w children cry forbread, and fair would reft, 
4 wy their yromr one 

Orphans, tow are they beguil'd, 
« When the ſad mother's tore'd to eat the child 
r want of food, & make their blood their drink! 
Oh what a wounding ſorrow tis to think | 
; {How all wilt. be deftroyd, both yeu7 ani o/d, 
How warm blood will be mingled with the c 0/4 | 
{How you will roar andery for-wintof 6re.«4, 
Some on the ground, fome dying, and foine dead ; 
Some gnaw thetr fleſh; and ſome fight who (hall 


Each other - Oh uncomfortable meat. (car 
{And then the ravening Wolves feck upand dow!) 
[To find a prey,in every ſtarved CLE 


' Shall cat deaths religques ; having (ſpent that tore, 
' Shaltranfack up and down, and howl for morc. 

All beaſts and fowds;ſhall then amazed ſtand, 
'Toſce the Sea is tunid into a Lid ; 
The Land into a Sea,a Red Sea,where : 
Nothing bue bones, witoed of {bes ve, (grouns, 
Where nothing's heard, but cries, and shricks, an 
Where nothing's ſcen,cxcept conſuning bones. 


14 England! Complaint. 

Ok had you but the powet to apprehend: - ..,; - - 
Thele ſad deftr«itive danyers,how they tend:: þ._c. 
Daily towards ns, with all the gowet thatiehey | 
Can make, as if they'd rout vsin.ove day aw! [| a 
Dull ſans of men, haveye forget to riſe, ©, ' h 
And draw the Cor 2451; of yer (lumbring eyes?h | > 
Methinks this ,hot A/ar#m fbanld affright 1, þ; : , 
Your ſouls for gver from your fond ddight | pe | 
\What do ye.mean ? ye cannot chuſe but hear | 
Heav'ns thundcringJudgments ractling inyaur &2 s a 
What have ye {worn Allegiance tothe Rraxce .. Va 
Of utter darkneſs? Will no-words convinces) f\ .* 
Your Stubborn {bbs ? Hasa perpetual vow + {1 - 
B-en lately paſt, beewixt Heſs Pranceand yaw? » 
Why do ye chus delight to,overthrow » |. <q, . 
Your ſclves,/ any loſe a Kingdom at one blowZ: 4; : 
Oh where are my grave R»lers to correft 
Theſe their eygrmons humours; that infet 
The world wich Errors > T6: what fatall place 1, 
Are all wy Sengrors retired ?. | 


You my T riennial Powersgecome and diſpoſe '\ 
Tow _ to my diſcourſe ; and Ile diſcloſe _ = 
Ay grief to:yow, whoſe Judgments can preſcribl y, 1 
A timely remedy Wit hokt 4 bribe. 'Dhs 
T ben hark ! Br 
* He cluming power of my diſcaſe is grown þ,, 

To ſuch a height , that I can hardly own 
A minutes reſt ; my body poluich, 
You apptchend (I know) is very {1c FE 


BfLAWGS Com prans, rs 
let the depth of underſtanding move | 
"The depth of pitty, char ye may remove | 
eſe growing incor gnucnces, that moan. ,,-, , « 
"For yonr qſſiſtance : Can a Kingdom grawn, 
not be heard 3 Can a diſcale remain ,, - 
\Wichinmy body, and not 1Icomplain .. +, - 
"Df what ſftcx 2 That were Tyrannig, 1,.q,;: : 
fot to bgparaleld'; Q pitty, me,.,  «v16, 51 
nd ler the feryour.of wy languageiturn, .,. (bur 
our thou h $ to tears,ta quench thoſcliagges that 
Py wall f untrals : "ET your: PeArEs rchay. 
"With medyrazing on my dulgontengys f - - 
| MR W Eo end hat me call z ».., 1 + 
Ph do not |; mbripg.ywhillt I fall :., ; 
Dh hear me ſg0n, chat now complain too Jate : 
my camplamts make you cowpaltionte 5 
"Diſſolve unto 4 Seg,of tearg.... duvolve - - -,; 1; +414 
'Yeur ſclves with atkcloch. | $5r.your minds reydbve, 
pon yqur naive ſoul ; reſolye tO ſpend: 4; -, 
Four greateſt $kils, racopſumyyare tbe engþ 
If my diftractions;and kg awe cy joyn -.. 
ith juſtice; fo ſhall englgts.love copubing vol 6.46 
Tour ſouls:,- That like Ne wheels y<,uay-, 
Fun one with another, andugt luay:; 
Utlike I{atahs SELapReNs,, may Wy, 
'Phely, holy, hely Gui on high, 
Bur ſtay & nor can 1 cud, wy vriefs wat iy 
litele furcher,;, Mountaing cbaterc high, + 
luſt be diſcovered : Mokhjlipoftcy tius 
e out of light, like undilcovercd cruns, 


? 
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ts Englands Complaint, 
A pablike ſorrow oftentimes admits | 
A cure from them, whoſe more concreted wits 
Do daily ſtudy with more aQtive arts ' 

More peblique miſchict with more private h 
 Doth not the fawning Crecedi/e obtain 

By publique ſorrow her more private gain ? 
Dothnot the crafty Lapwing cry the leaſt, 
When ſhe is neareit to Efe-made nefl? 
Are there notghoſc in this conniving age, 
Whoſe outward meekneſs is but inward rage ? 
Are there not thoſe in theſe contentious times, 


That live by nothwg, but their private crimes? 
Oh,griet to ſpeak it ; Are there not 4 ſore 

Of wilful people, that can make a ſport 

At others ruins, whoſepretended zea/ 
Hathbred much nuſchucf in this (ommon-we!! 
Are there not thoſe that would pretend to be 
Reformers, yet deforma Monarthie ? 

Are there not thoſe,whoſe »pſtart honors crave 


Perpetual durance, only to cnflave 
The Soxs of boner ? Thus they play the thict, 
And joy mnothing,but i others grief, 

Are there not thoſe, who in one breath can cry 
Againſt a Lyar,yet can forge a /ye 

For their advantage,and es the Laws? 
Lyes are no lyes,it they advance theirCasſc. 
Are there not thoſe that perſecute the Arts, 
And yet retam Monepelizing hearts ? 

Are there not thoſe that dayly take delight 
To twilt theaaſelves into anothers r+ght ? 


De 


To 
A! 


A w© 
-wW 


all 


| 


No not all theſe, which I have nanr'd, pretend 

To do all this;to a religions end? 

And ah Religion ! how art thou berray'd 

By thoſe, whoſe wortl leſs indultry have layd = | 

Thine howor it the duſt ; nay, and have chrown 

Dirt in their faces, that (hall dare roown 

Thy very name ? thelc are a ſort of people | 

That love noChurchgbecanſe theyhate the ſteeple: 

I dare atfirm, that Pretexs nere could be 

So much transform'd, 2s they have transform'd 

Nor can I yer conclads; | mult d:plore (rhee 3 

My greater iorrows, yet a little mote : 

Let no man take exceptions, for I ſpeak 

Unto my {lt ; /orvow muſt finl a lcak. 

Icannot hold ; and oh that I were able 

To make my teble tongue infatigable, 

That by my full cxpreflions, I may prove 

How much the Serpert over-rulcs the Dove: 
There was a tune (not long fince) when my fits 

Had found an exp:at:on, if tho'e wits 

(Which prov d coo lerpentinc) had not delayd 

Their too-ſoon viokted vows, and playd 

A double game : I even bluſh to name 

What odds they had, and hoy they loſt the game. 

The world (though fad) is not fo melancholly, 

But that it ſmvlcs at, and records that tlly : 

The breach of vows cracks honor, and the loſs 

Of opportuaity, deſerves a croſs 

In honors book ; and he that ſhallnegle& 


fp publike good, ſhall find 2 bad reſpeR 
C 


In private hearts,and r»ine muſt attend 
A publique Attor for a private end, 

Are there not thoſe hate Kome,and yet make roon| ( 
For (Catalinend labour to entomb T 
He's vike pre/criptions in their Romiſh thovghbes, | 5: 
Ard y«t excuſe them/elres, and him, from taults?} T, 


Io / note them huw they run his paths 
With headlong force,and profecute his Laws? | x; 
Do / not fee thur Fgents, how they {trive Tt 
To wine 64kc75,a0d to katp alive P, 


Them{cltes, that liv'd rot, till this greedy ace | \\ 
Rak'd tham from ds. ny hils,to adorn the Stave | I 
Of Hell-lrea Tyranny ? Dol not fee | P, 
How much thcy*r honor d for their Tyrannic ? | L; 

The $-/.marder, when bec's crown'd with tire 


Ts in his Ki gd 1:,1t his Crown expire, Y 
H's life concludes; Tell me what then remains, | O 
E-xc« pt. the rc) ques of conlumng Hames, A 

Even lo the Ss{rmenders of theilc dans, H 


(Whoſe hunts are made of flames) at laſt will 7, 
A1.d {mother mto a/4s ; Thus declhni'd, (blaze,} N, 
Wihar con they leave (cxcept a ſtink) behind 2 } Y; 
Each tl.wg tuft live within it's clement ;; C 
1/1/eretioy tells us, fiſhes muſt content A 
thamclv with v ater; ard all things muſt live | N 
Conterit, wath that which Heav'n was plas'd to] Sy 


Tis v1 ly wan that turfeits wth deſne: (give. | VV 
The cw td the 411 thit ater Guickming fire: FE 
And :Il was mark tor man, and mir was made | (1. 
O: ali thugs ; Ohlikt it not be fayd, P; 


That 


© That fire predominates, and breeds conteſt 
Within .my bowels, and dcltroys the reſt. 

-n Oh ſtrive, now your wraly flames ariſe, 
To quench your hearts withivarer from your ep6s: 
Strive not with Catal:nethat laviſh creature, 
$7} To ftop 2ree mt (chtefs,by cnathing greater: 

But £11 me now, how can your thoughts rcflef 
Upon a Pe.ce,when as ye di{-reſpect 
Tne principle ? "tis an uncertain way 
To 01:12 1 Peace by 1 ms : for every day 
\Wili breed new rz2m:1/ts, which will in conclufton 
[#: 1700 vOM Werh Armies of cont fon , 

Puce cannot fivim in 41-94, blood cannot ſtand 

| Live pool, of water 11 4 peacet ied Land, 
req D.tighc not thus m1 contrarics ; forfake 
Your tormer ways. let nor your hearts partake 
Or bs {, ad retme; Hoavin will never own 
A 6/95d-6:446 I:d foul: * iis not unknown 
How ye have belct'd our earths, & vow'd to bring 
Wl} Pee £0 yourC'ortr ty, fronr to your A147: ( vlory 
tt Nowtwner's YOurC, 011:tr 105 Pete now vw icr $ the 
Your Ki7 was protuis'd ? 0h nef.ondons ſtory ! 

Cut prace and Frite conmVitate * Can f.me 
| Au glory be imprifod : Is your thane, 
| Not h:: di ſhonoy, thac ye Pere rrace 
tol Such horrid 40s ; 1 rremible or late 
\What I have futtcr'd : Is e no: yor- that have 
Exploded all iny comjorts f You that crave 
(Like ore eay Cormor.nts) [tl] 2-7 and more, 
Petendwg ch4r;:7, yer ftarve the poor? 


PF 


at Li \Vas 
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Was it not you, whoſe Rive hands provided | 
T. pull down Croſſes, that have thus divided | 
My yiclding people ? Can ye now pull down His 
Theſe Ctollcs ye have bulded ? You chat crown |S 


Your hearts with malice, will you always {tand (Pur 
In oppoſition ? Wull you ſtill command Jud 
In 'pighc of fortune ? Will ye always be Wt 
Majcltique too,in ſpight of MMajeſtie? Jad 
I may athrm,that never N ation had Wi 


So good a I SubjeRts are ſo bad. Ot 
ce how Heav'n hath plcas'd to (inike No 


Pv ye nor ſe 

Upon his ſoul, and ble's him all this while Anc 
With long-continued patience ? Ir is he [9c 
Whole life hath given life to Pictie, The 
He is a ſecond fob, whoſe paticnce ca) [Wh 
Outvie the baſe indignitics of man : Av 
Go ranſake Erope, (ce if you can find Ha 
A more compoſed Prince, whoſe noble mind Av 
Can entertaina grief, and never vent Un 
(But turn) his paſſion into bleſt content ; Arn 
Whole volumns of his griefs may be expreſt; 


And ſince 1 dare not ſpeak, Ile weep the reſt : 
Oh ſtop my tears,or «le my cyes will flow Go 

Intoa dcluge ; for my forrows know 

Ne mean at all; extreams of tears muſt fall 

For (ſuch extreams of grict : Attend me all, 

Whoſe hearts arc not too flinty ; Ile declare 

Your Soveraigns ſuffering, with your Soveraigns 

How many widowed nights has his ſad heart (care ÞP 

Worn out with ſorrow, baving none t impart = ha 

H * 
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His thoughts unto, except he pleaſe to ſpend 
His language on the cars of ſuch a friend 
| [ks Human was; whole unreſtrained power 
| [Puniſht his own offence in half an hour. 
Judg you, whoſe hearts have vow'd a doublelife, 
| What are th'cndcarments of a tender wie. 
Jadg you(what tis) whom bounteousHeav'n hath 
With uu:nerousof-{prings,to be diſpoflcit (bleſt, 
Of choſe encrealing comforts, which diſcry 
No real joy,but in their parents eye. 
And if th'enjoyment of theſe bleſſings yield 
Such large co:1tent, needs maſt the want unſhield 
'The ſoul of comfort : Oh unhappy fate | 
\Who'd be a father at ſo dear a ra'e ? 
A wife, unhappy happy word; a wife 
Happy oft-times to an unhappy life : 
A wite,that word importeth joys 
Unparalel d; that very word deſtro 
Armies of grief, and oftentimes it bri 
heav'nly forrow to the hearts of Kings ; 

And curs d be they,heav'n gives me leave to ſpeak, 
That (hall preſume to ſeperate, or break 
Conjugal bands; How many in this Land 
Lie (ubjeR to this curſe? how many ſtand 
Amrz'd, almoſt diſtrated,r that have been 

or? Heav'n bleſs my King,protet my Queen; 

w many falſe aſperſions have you caſt 
re Upon their heads ? Did ye not ſtrive to blaſt 
ir ſpotleſs honors ? What was ſpoke of late, 
1;; late to think, much more to nominate ; 


C 3 Admit 


27 


22 i4 | 
Admit it had been truth, then had yenot 
Prov*d much un uſt, toleave fo large a blot 
Within this Kingdows : Thus you can diſcry 
Inferior molehills, but let monntai»s lic. 

Bat tell me then, is this the only way 
To mike a glorious King? Heaven grant he may 
Want {tch obnoxious honor, till he crave 
Honor trom you, to whom he honors gave : 
Conſider well, and ye will find it true, 
'T ws heav'n that made hins gloryous,C> not you: 
*T wa> he that fill'd his foul with true renown, 
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Heav'n breaks no Coven.mts,he never tails, 
He never «votes what he vet es,or rails 
Againſt his enemies, but grieves to (ee 
Their ſouls run headlong to their deftinie. 
Abuſed Peace perverts mto a Curſe - 

What can be better, or what may be Wer/c 


Its goldcn enſignes; whole retulgent rays 
Adorns the earth, and fills the gazing cye 
With glorious light,and peacctul Adaje ty 7 

But when rude Bore. fuininans all tus pow'y, 
And argues with the Seas ; In halt an hour 
You may behold a change: they which before 
Were wrapt in /i/ence, now begin to rote 
Into a fury : contradittions br.n 
Enilels driputes : Shall Boreas be a K-ng, 
And rule ch unruly waves? (when (urges meet, 


How rudely ds they part, how rudsly greet | ) 
\Whkk 


And crown'd hisCroſs as you have croſt hus crown, 


ThenPeace,whoſe preſence(like the Sn) diiplayy 
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lywkileſt peaceful Zepbyrws muſt be deny's © - 

To breathe upon the floods ? Can itorms abide 

Forever 2 No: raſh Boreas mult ac laſt 

G@bmit to Zephyrus ; whoſe milder blaſt 

Proclaims a ſudden Peace, and ſtrives to grace 

The ſimp*ring Ocean with a {moother taco: 
But aides am I hurried 2 {lack my (als, 

I fly beyond my Port ;- I find the gales 

Of grict are too robuſtuous, and I doubt 


1 cannot anchor here, bur tack about. 


Seven years are now cotnpleated (ince my grief 


wal Had its mitiation, yet relief 


Standsat a diſtance ; Peace is in a doubt 

Whether to come Within, or ſtay without, 

Your raſh proceedings, and your great difgraces 
Make Peace even bluth to loak yow in the faces : 
'0h miſerable men thar live to know 

Such times, ſuch a reduplicating wo ! 


jy 1s there no art remains ? Is there no way 


To ſer you right, that thus have gone aſtray ? 

Is there no faithful Lor to praytor Peace, 

And {top the cauſe, that ſo tv etc may ceaſe ? 
Is there no fonah dare proctaim, and cry 

Unto the /ons of mev, Deltration's nigh ? 

Bat are they all aſleep, now lorrows ſwartn ? 

(Oh how can they r. poſe wn [uth a ſtory ! ) 
Rouze ſlumbrivg ſouls, and lift your heads abeve 
The decks of neghgence ; The God of Lo#6714e 
Will be too angry, if you ſleep too long 3 (Math 


| dvance your thoughts, and. let you pray'rs be 


C 4 For 


For me,who am thus weak, and muſt decay, {1 C, 


Except this grief-encreaſing Remoya Te 
Be wip'd away ; Oh may I not offend O, 
The Auditor of Heav n, if I ſhall ſpend In 
Some words to this effect ; I muſt confeſs Er 
Dear God, I am corrupted, I addreſs {Tt 


My ſclf to thee ; Qh let thy acaling hand Pe 
Preſcribe a Balſam tor th's bleeding Land : By 
T have been too progreſſive, grant I may Pe 
Be retrograded to my former way : N 
Spoil not the path becauſe I ſtep'd aſide, 
Corre& my feet, and let the path abide. (ſmall E' 
What though the path be ſomerhing rough an{ Tt 


Better's a rough path then no path at all ; W 
For now I ramble up and down, and ſee Be 
No certainty, except of miſerie. Ar 
Ts it diſcretion to pull down a fair {Th 
Cathedral Church becauſe one ſpider's there > | Hi 
Is is diſcretion to condemn the Sun To 
Becauſe the D1e/"s falſe? the times mult run | Ye 
Their revolutions ; fect the D.al right, An 
Then you'l not want a truth till So/ wants light, | Ho 


Let all things move within their orbs ; ſuppolt Y 3 
Th' inferior lights ſhould Jabor to depoſe By 
The Prince of light,and drive him from his throne Yo 
And by an uſurpation make't their own; 

What hg alpets would this produce t'affrig 
Supine eAſtronom-r5, to ſee that light, An 
Which was at diſtance, now approach ſo ncer, | Fo! 
And blaze in an improper Hzmiſphere : 

Conſide 


{ Conſider then, would not the Stars let fall 
Too great an influence,the Sun too ſmall, 
On ha:nane bodics? Oh may chey remain 
In their own Region, then would So/ again 
Enjoy his juſt prcrogatives,and tecd 
| The world with ſaci a lultregas I need : 
Peace is the light I want, could I obrain 
But Peace, how ſoon ſhould I ſurvive again ! 
Peace is the beſt Phylzcian ; I require 
Nothing but Peace to quench iny hot defire, 

A good Phyſician will be ſure to fee, 
. E're he preſcribes, where lies the maladie ; 
Then he | begin to ſtudy, and to try 

What may be beſt; whether Phlcbotomy 
Be good, and if it be, opens a vein, 
And ſo reltores his Patients eaſe agun : 
Thus,thus, grand anuthprs of my woes ſhould yor 
Have done at firſt, if ye had been bur true 
To me ; bur when ac firſt my gricts you ſaw 
Ye thought it good to purge me with your Law ; 
And having purg'd me, ye began to fee 
t | How weak I was; and whac 2 low degree 
off Yad brought me to, and then ye fell at ſtrife, 

| By killing me, how to preſerve my life. 

You brought /t.199c Doftors to m2, whoſe advice 

F'm ſure was purchas'd by too high a price ; 
gd They bid me life my 4rms up to iNy head, 

And ſtir my Body ; for diſcaſ(:'s bred j 
, | For wantof exerciſe + they bid me play 

A zame or two at 1r;/þ every day. 


Fs 


T took th' advice, then I begun to find 

A ſudden alteration, and my mind 

Woas ſo tranſported, that me thoughts the ground 

Began to dance,and / my [elf turn'd round : 

I fell into a 27 aunce, with this preſumption, 

And ever fince I've liv'd in a Conſumption, 

Let this example all the world aſſure , 

An Eneglih Griet will have no Scorrih Cure, 
And ſo farewel, if theſe be your conditions, 
Henceforth you may prove — But not Phyſitiant 


_ — — 


England; Petition to Heaven. 


F H me! Ah me! can nothing but Ah me 
| A Hly from mybarren heart (dearGod)to thee? 


Ah me ! and why will not that word imporc | Th 
Ten thouſand prizy*rs, that fo I may reſore VV 
Unto thy ears by Troops ? then would I rum | Tui 
D:vitionon 4h m7, till eine were done. be 
Weak as I am, diſtratted, and 1 ld, Col 
I proſticure my (clf , not as a ch1/d Wi 
Of $i, but as a Parent that has had 'To 
A numerous of-/riar ; Now my heart is (44, | Of 
O! grant that my unfuin-d 9ricf may grow Cot 
Upon a real 7r.4fr, that I may thow My 
The fruit of perfeRt ſorrow, and declare Mal 


How Treat my (int, haw oreat thy m1 4c ave + [Of 


Storm thou my /i:--, and force them to retreat, [Lt 


And make my craving bre& thy mercies ſear > [Dil 


vrike 


{Strike thou my flinty ſax, that my defies 


May, from  /þ«r&,, encreafſe $0 flames z Thy hires 


nd Muſt thaw my lcy Soul, or clic 1 ſhall 
Remain for ever a corg caledGall : 

Jam compos'd of ec/, and cannot bow, 
Except thy doar inſtructions reach me how: 
Attract me by the /oad;tone of thy grace, 

That through thy mere = I may fee thy face; 
And having view'd it, I may never more 
Return to what] Ideliz'd before ; 

I have a L Ydua i 5 heart, wn mercy pl: a(o 

"To open it, thy morcies are the bryes : 

Rav:th ny Soul, thac I may tall in love 

With thee, my God, with ther; that art 1 Dove 
Of innocency : Let my raptures mount 

of As high as Heav n, that there 1 may recount 
[Thy never failing love, and (ing thy praiſe 
VVith D.:zwds heart yanul the laſt of days : 
Tune thou my j«p:4 / 0x/, and then it (hall 

Be trwly /weet, aid heat "uly melical : 
Convert my ſwords to /#4bs, that 1 may haht 

' With my own cram: 5,and | hare to take delight 
(To /.irer ape my /el} ; O'ntve the hands 

Of fury ! 14%e me // oop to thy commands, 

| Convert my tyaes of blocd to [treams lands - 
My /ycs to traths, my horrid oaths to pray'rs - 
Make me to apprehend how #tho:r hait wept 

Of late for me, whilelt 1 (ecurely the P!. 

Let not thy rears deſtrov me, but lit me 
Dillolve to tears (dear God) and yworp to thee x 


Is 


Is it the heat of my offences makes | 

The Heav'ns to melt,( O Heav'n ſome pity take! K, 

Or has thy great d;/cretion thought it good 

To ſend theſe bowres to Walk away that blood 

Which I have loſt ; I know thy purer eyes 

Cannot endure a bloody [ac-ifice. 

Oh ſtop thy b-1tle, pity my /ad times, 

And grant to me more tears or fewer crimes ! 

Be pleas'd ro view me with a gracious eye, 

And lct the luſtre of thy Majeſty 

ReficR upon me, let thy glorious light 

Create a day of » ry, that the night i 

Of /in may be exp-IV'd ; Oh hear my pray'rs 

Ulher'd ynto thee with a tyde of tears ! 

To me, Oh l-t thy mercies be expreſt, 

And fill the concave of a ſmful breſt; 

Sinful, a4 /+f/, more then I am able 

With language to expreſs, ntlerable : 

Behold my f-trc / /ou/, whole wounds proceed | 7; 

From /in, and being dreſt with /ix, they bleed; | 

They bleed (dear Heav'n) the 'J bl:e , oh what: 

A fleod they make!8& I ambath'd in 6/004: (flood| 

Oh ſtop this cy7enr that does ſtill begin, | 

Or Ithilld owna K:ingdom in my fin ! 

Oh look upon me, and m mercy pleaſe 

To ſend mc /a!ve to palliate my diſcaſe ! 
Begin to hear (9) GOD) begin to ſend, 
T hat ſo my ſorrows my begin to end, 
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| The miſerable eflate of Jeruſalem by reaſon of 
her ſins, 12 She complaineth of her gricf, 
13 and confeſſeth Gods judgments to be righn 


| eos, 


] Ow doth the City, that was b/eſt of lite »y 
With ſtore of peop! ,now lament her ſtate ? 
ow like a poor diſttefIcd widow ſhe 

ores her ſorrows, that was wont to be 
reat among A ations ? gicater tar then any 
w tributary is ſhe now to many ? 


= 


She 


kd 
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She drowns her bluſhing cheeks with midnip 
And trom her /overs can obtain no pray'rs: (teafſh: 
Her friends arm'd all with treachery, ariſe All 
And fhrie themſdvrs her publick enemies : Fe! 
Spurr'd with affliction 7 «d4b's —__ cofly, [he 
And throw her {lt intd C aptin'ut Ap 
Becauſe of ſenſ--conſuining relies 4 For 
She dwells amor Cit the Heiathon rmltitude : Ve 
Her Foes o're-took hv When (he was diftreft; JTo 
\W.I might the with for, but conld rake no reſt y 


$10a 18 with reduubled griet ſurpriz'd, Ang 
Bc Cautlc hcr r fe.tjis by [INC are /ol, minis" d b Hat 
Her Gates ate tll'd with deſol, 100, and he 
Her / irgims tortir'd, with affii Tions hand : Thy 


Ir Pri ſt with lighs, heart-breaking {1ghs,caprÞThy 
Their griet : Ah 3107's fill'd with bitterneſs xſo1 
Her chictelt people are her chick {t foes ; &r 4 
711 Hear with theſe inmumerable woes ive 
119ucs her trantgrefiions ; and the enemy ho 
Drtvcs her dear Child cn to Captivity: oy | 
And that rare beauty, which adorn'{ and graced} Ol 


$:0ns dear daughter, is of lare detac 0; ad | 
Her Princes fly, and rankack all abou un 4 
Like hungry Harts, to find a ſi "_ my] 
They ll are fled, and flying can procur Vhc 
No ſtrength t  oppole the mercil fs proy/ner, Fath 
But when 7ers; 1/2 was thus conhn'd or hi 


T' affitions lawl fs bonrds, Ge call d ro mindfito n 
Her by-paſt plea! S, 2:19 thoſe days which ' ht A 
Had ipcnt 11 16w7c-et onying follitic, inſt 


For now her crying fins are grown ſo great (ſeat: yg 
That Heav'n hath thrown her from his mercies 
All thoſe that lov'd her, yea and highly priz'd her, 
Feing her ſhameful nakedneſs, d: 1pis'd her : 
She figghs &turns her back,as though ſhe'd borrow 
Aprivate breath texpreſs a publike /orrow : 
for being, hll'd with wickedneſs, Her end 
{benever thought of ; neither had ſhe friend 
To comfort her : Ch Lord my Ged, behold 
ty great affuttions : Ah my foe-grows bold, 

And magnifies himſelf : Hu ftreach'd-oat hand 16 
_— old the pleaſures of my fruitful Land : 

he very Heathen whom thox d:d3t aeny 

Thy Congregation, de contemn, fie 
xÞ by jſt commanas ; aiid with ur/eemly paces 
' Unforce an eptrance to thy holy places, 

& bread-de firmg peoplc. tia with grief, 
ve their cinef treaſpres for a [mall relief : 
behold, O Loyd, conpuer my aiſtr/s, 

or 1 am %:i1c, and fill'd with wickedneſs, 

Oh op your halty teer, ye thar paſs by, 14 
1d look upon my new-bred mu/ery ; 
um up the totals of all gricf, then borroay 
\mill10n more hy I is nothing ro rhat jorrow 
Vhuch I ſupport, wherewith the angry power 
ah pleas'd t'afflict me in Hz wrathtul hour 
or he, from his a/l-rxal apt brane hath {ent 
ndÞto my bones a ticty Gove rnme xt : 

ga, and his ever-aftive hand hath fer, 
Inſnare my tcet, a Heav 11- contrived net ; 


It 


* 
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13 


And 


And T am deſolate; and fainting he ; 
Bring turn'd from him, am tarn'd to miſery. 
34 Faſt to my (crvile neck He hath bound on 
The wreathed yoke of my tranſgreſſion ; 
Impair'd my ſtrength, and by Hs juſt co 
I'm thrown into my perſecytots hands, 
Where I, remorſlefs I, muſt ſtill remain, 
Voyd of all to be inlarg'd again. 
15 Hw& unreſiſted {trength hath broke the bones, 
And made a foot ſtool of my Mighty Oaes : 
A great Aſſcmably He hath call'd that may 
Puniſh my younomen that will not obey ; 
And Fwudahs faireſt Virgin Daughter's trod 
As in a Winepreſs by th' Almighty God. 
16 And oh thele /orrows, oh theſe miſeries 
Stir up a #eppe/t 11 my clouded eyes ! 
Mine eyes, mine eyes,run ore, | dayly ſpend 
More tears then any brain can apprehend : 
My foes prevail, my children all are led 
Into C aptivity, my hopes are fled. 
29 S.on ſpreads forth her tecble arms rexpreſs 
She {ecks for com'orr, but is comfortle/s. 
The Lord of hoſt: s commands that 7 acobs eyes 
Shall round about him ſee his enemics ;; 
And poor dctj i'd, diſtrelt Jernu/alem 
Is ag a menſtruom Woman amongſt chem, 
xy My God isz#ft, yet I, ribcllious [, 
Tranſgreſt again{t his glorious Majclty : 
Oh tear my people, ler your cars but borrow 
A minutes eune,trom T ;megto heat my ſorrow ! 


y Virgins and my young men all are fled 
Into Captivity z my Prieſts are dead : T* 
y Friends refuſe to hear me when I call ; 

2 want of food my hungry Elders fall. 

140 Lord, behold, ſee how I am oppreſt, 20 
My heart thumps at the portals of my breft : 

0h,1 bave ſinned, and my ſins indite me; (me, 
Abroad the Sword, at home grim Death affrights 
My friends have heard my groaning,and my grief 31 
bs known to them , Bac I know no relief : 

My foes with clumorous voyces fill the earth, 

And make my grief the ſubjeR of their puirth : 

Bur Heats hach nam'd a day when theſe my foes 
Shall be C'o-partzers 1n my mock'd at woes, 

0 God, let not their faults be hid from thee, 23 
But deal with them as thou haft dealt with me : 

My heart is faint, my ſtrugling /zghs are many, 

My griefs too great to be exprelt by any. 


—_—— 


Meditatio in Capitulum. 


F thou wouldſt know,my Sor{,what harms at- 
A ſinners progrels to his journeys end : (tend 
Here, here, thou mayſt, if wich impartial eyes 
Thou wilt obſerve th'unſatiate wi/eri:s 
Of poor Ferw/alem, whole tedibus groans, 
Whoſe gh5,and /obs,& rears,the world bemoans. 
D Obſerve 


Obſerve her heedleſs ſteps, and thou ſhalt know 
Sin was the Author of her ſelf-will'd #0. 
Twas ſweet firlt, bat owre in th'event, 
That little word aflumes alarge extent : 
Where $iz predominates, there we may find 
The inconvenience of a troubl'd mind : 

For when the mind's perplex'd, then we begin 
Either to fall to, or to fall from Sr : 

For like the reſtleſs ſea ſhe's ative ſtill, 

And always agitating good or il! ; 

If ycll imploy'd, ſhe builds a w.// about 
The Soul, to keep approaching dangers out : 
Bur if ſhe ſpends her thriftleſs hours in Ev1/, 
She makes a banquet to invite the Devil, 
Who with his ſubtle and miſguiding force 
Will re-invite her to a ſecond comr/c. 


Aud thenlet Chriſtians judg how much di/quie! | 


That Sox ſultains that loves the Devils dicr, 
Ah then my $0, if thou dcfir'ſt to be 

Exempred from the /or of miſeric, 

Make Hear” thy refuge; there thou mayſt be ſure 

To find contentment and repoſe ſecure : 

Thou need(t not fear, there is no poys*norrs thing 

Can wound that Sor: thar truly loves his Xing : 

Nor all the malice mortals can invent, 

Shall add to thee one mite of di/centent : 

There ts no /orrow, no calamit 

Toppre!s thy thoughts » No wry-look'd enemy 

Tuvpbraid thy attions : then my Sol advile 

How much it profits to be hear” ply Wiſe, 

Ah 
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Ah had Zer»ſalem, whoſe grief no pen 

Cane're engrave into the hearts of men, 

Been wiſely wary, ſhe had never known 

Thoſe late reap'd ſorrows which her ſinchad ſown: 

Had ſhe bur Farch'd her bo/om, and contriv'd 

Her attions well, her glory had ſurviy'd : 

Had ſhe with Davids tears in time repented, 

Thoſe uncorreRted (ins her hcart lamented, 

She had not felt thoſe jxdoments which did waic 

Upon the r«ines of her falling State : 

But whileſt her eyes were mufM'd and deluded, 

Folly came in where Rea/ox was excluded. 
Needs muſt that Kiagdom unts ruixe run, 
Where Folly ſets and riſes With the Sun, 

Like as the body that's oppreſs'd withgrict 

Can neither hope for, nor obtain relict, 

Till the eaſe be known, there's none can tell 

The rage of fckneſs that was always well : 

Even ſo Feruſalem, becauſe that ſhe 

Judg'd not the Rea/oz of her Miſerie 

Till the was palt recovery, could never 

Have health reſtor'd her, but was fick for ever. 
eAlas ! alas ! that Kingdom needs muſt fall, 
That has a grief ſo Epidemical. 

Had he but like the Ninewices im time 

Stop d thoſe diltemp*ring bamors, web did climbe 

Above her ſrcagth, her grief had quickly ended, 

And heav'n revok*d thole judgments he intended, 

Med cines are vain things when apply'd too late, 

And through delay a grict grows deſperate : 

D 2 He 


He that is S7*-6ck is in bad condition, 


Exccpt Heav'n pleaſe to be/his Souls Phyſetian : 


eAnd if God once deny hu Patient bliſs, 

Wheſe muſt the fault be when the faults not hu ? 
Alas ! alas ! 'ris but in vain for any 

To ſtrive to cure one grief, that had ſo many 

As ſad Feru/alem'had ; her plagnes were more 

Then all the world could reckon up before : 

She had a Monop'ly, ſheneed ngr borrow, 

She was the Hierog liphick. of all /orrow, 

Yetif intime ſhed made repentant moan, 

Heav'n could have cur'd them a/ as well as oe, 

There is no $7», letit be great or /mal!, 

But Heav'n can find a ba//am for them all. 

My Sol, thou art my Aonarch, therefore 1 

May boldly look into thy Monarchy : 


% 
Firlt, prai/c thou Heaw'n,then learn to be content 


With what he ſcnds thee ; let thy government 
Be ſtill Xonarchical, and fenc'd about 

With fervent prayers, to keep Sedition out. 
Let Warch and Ward be kept,lelt Traytor Sin 
Betray thee ; Let not Fattion coine within 
Thy /ijts : And {till be careful ro ſurprize 
Rebelltons thorrohts as ſoon as they ariſe : 

For if they once appear within thy borders, 
They breed confu/1on,and contus'd diſorders, 
Learn to be Wi/cly polrtick,, and be 

Ready to let Kel1gion counſel thee, 

Let Reaſon be thy gnide, and It thy Laws 

Be ir1:ly executed ; Let thy Canſe 


Be juſt and real: then my Sow, be ſure 
To let thy fundamental Laws endure, 
Till he that ſits on. the refulgent T hrone 

Shall take thee hence, and keep thee for his own. 


"Iz 
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CHnay. II. 


Contents. 


I feremiah lamenteth the miſery of 7ernſalem. 


20 He complaint th thereof to God. 


ae | Heav'ns Metropolitan hath ſpread 
His gloomy clouds of anger on the head 
Of {ſad tc ruſalem : He hath deltroy'd 
Thoſe bounteous treaſures 1/racl injoy'd ; 
And from his memzry hath his footſtool thrown, 
VVhen he with floods of a#ger was o'rcflown. 
And Zacobs habitations he unfram'd, 
And wrathfully conſum'd chem : Thus inflam'd 
The {trongeſt caſtles 7144s Daughter had, 
He tumbled down, and made her people fad : 
And he, to ſhew what his grand power could do, 
Defil'd the Kingdom and the Princes too. 
His two-edged paſſion hath cut off the horn 
And Chief of Iſrael, made him a ſcorn 

D 3 To 
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To his deriding Foes, and m ſtayd, 
Yea and withdrawn his right ew from his ayd, 
His fury like an all-conſuming flame 

Burn'd againſt Zacob, and rc. d his name. 

4 His wreltleſs a hath bent his yeclding bow ; 

He ſtood reſolved like a dauntleſs foe : 
And in the Tabernacle he hath flew 
The eyes delight, like fire his anger flew. 

s Hethrew down //racls ſtrongeſt /irnations, 
And fill'd Jern/alem with /ament ations. 

6 Andlike a fruitleſs garde# hath layd voyd 
ThrinteRted T. abernacle, and deltroy'd 
Traſſemblics frallures; and an angry wind 
Hath blown their Feaits and S4bbaths from hi 
Both Kings & Prieſts in anger he forgot, (ming 
And look'4 on them as if he faw them not. 

7 His holy places, and his Altar he 
Abhor'd : and gave unto the Enemie 
Her faireſt pa/aces : their ill-tun'd woyces, 

As on a fea#t day, fill'd the Church with n9i/et, 

8s HiShand ltrerch'd forth a inc ,when heintended 

To ruine $9: that ſo much offended : 

He hath reſolv'd defrnition ; therefore all 

The rampart languiſh'd with the gliding w.4// 
He hath deſtroy d, ,and batter'd down her 7rates 
The gaping E arthimbow«dll'd all her Gtes: 

Her King and Princes dwell with Gentiles ; - and 
Her Laws are baniſh'd trom her law leſs L. ld: 
Her Prophets gaze about; the frowning $kies 
Do repreſent no i103 to their « yes. - 
a 


"= 


et, 


, They pour'd their ſouls into eternal reſt. 


Her mournful Z1/deys on the ground repoſe, — 
And (lently conſent unto their woes : (crown'd 
They cloth*d themſelves with /ackc/#th, and they 
Their hcads with duſt, they borrowed from the 
No joys were pleaſing to the eys of them (ground: 
That were the Virgins of feruſal: m. 

My bowels yern, my tear-diſtilling eyes It 
Arc ſore with gazing on the w/crics 

Of frail Jeruſalem : Alas the feer 

Ot her dear /#ck/ings ſtagger in the ltreet ! 

And like the wounded in the Cry ſend 12 
Their /ighs for food, unto their dearelt friend 

And whillt they flumbred on their mothers breſt, 


What ſhall I witneſs for thee, Oh thou gem, 1; 
Thou pining Davghter of feruſalem ? 
To what ſhallI compare thee > What can be 
Oh $:0ns Daughter, equal unto thee ? 
Let all the world recure thee, it they can : 
For Ah, thy breach is like the Ocean ! 
Alas, thy purblind Prophets all have heen [4 
Hoodwink'd with fo{ly,& 7413 things have (een: 
But ne'er diſcover'd thine mgquity, 
Which was the cau/c of thy captivity. 
Their mif-informed /ex/cs were content 
To ſee falte Reaſons tor thy Bani ment. 
All that paſt by, and ſaw thee thus decaying, 15 
Clapt theirrude hands,yea hult at thee,thzs ſaying; 
Is this the City that the worldlings call 16 
beaxties perfettion ? This the joy of all ? 

D 4 Thy 


Thy foes revile thee, and as they paſs by 
They gnaſh their teeth againſt thee ; thus t 


in 


T bu u the day We look*d for, row we know th 
She is deſtroy'd, we lee her everthrorr, Tho! 
17 That which the Xing of He at's deviſed, now] 1b: 
He hath enaQted and fulRId his 2:91 - Er 


He hath thrown down without remorſe, O ſee, 
Thy aaver/aries triumph over thee. 
This hath th' 4/mighty done for them, at length 
He made the ſtrong,yea& advanc'd their ſtrong! 
18 They mov'd the Lord with their unceſſant cries; 
O wall of Sions daughter, let thine eyes 
Run aown like rivers, give thy ſelf no ſleep; 
Forget to /-»ile, and praftice = to Weep. 
19 Ariſe, and in the ſilent mpht bemoan 
T by grief ; O cry wnto th Almighty ene : 
In the beginning of the Watch implore 
Thy growing [6rrows ; make a flood beſore 
THE ternal: face : O crave that he wer ld pleat 
T o ſend thy young, faint, hnngry childrcn caſe. 

20 Conſider Lord to whom thou'ſt done this great, 

This unrepented #// + Shall Women cat (lx 
Their {pan-long Childrcn ? Shall thy ſlain Prieſt 
Tomb'd with thy Prophet in thy Santt'ary 7 

21 The young and old have ſhar'd in equal hr ms, 
They lie and tumble in each others arms : 
Upon the flinty ſtreets my virgins fall, 

-» With my young men ; the /word difliv'd them all 
Thus in thine a»gey haſt thou ſtruck them dead, 
Thus haſt thou kill'd ,and never pittied, F 

b) 
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in a ſolemw day my terrors round 
bout thou'ſt called, ſo that none was found 

In the Lords day of anger to remain : 

ſhoſe that I ſwadled and brought up, in vain 
I brought them up ; the cemy infum'd 

Envy'd this of/-{þring, and their days conſum'd. 


Meditatio in Capitulum. 


Ee, ſee,my Soul, »hat Heav'n hath done! O ſee 
What *t1s offend a pow'rful Majeſtie ! 

Yo, go, and quickly tell the ſons of men 

What *t1s to renze 4 Lion from hu Den : 

Bid them keep peace and quiernels ix Sion ; 

Fi4 them turn Lambs,or Heav'n will twyn a Lion. 

Bid them take notice ſhe that Was the ſtem 

Of honor, now xs pooy Jeruſalem. 

Alas! Alas ! experience made her know 

Cricfs abſtratt,and he quinteſcence of wo. 


1 And ah my Soul!twho knows the courle of forrow? 


Ther *t1s to day, it may be here to morrow. 
Then have a care, lit thy Well tutor d grief 
Know rather how to purchaſe ardlict, 

Than plagues and torments ; Let thy ſober Will 


| Be ſway'd by reaſon : /ct thy reaſon ſtill 


Lead thee to meditation ; then begin 
To {carch thy ſelf, and cypher up thy (in, 
Having 


Having thus done, thou quickly wilt deſcry | 


T hy grief, and Where th imperious humors li x7 
end having found them out, let no delay rhe , 
Damage thy Soul, but quickly haſte away; by 
And from the bottom of thy heart confeſs hs 
Thy greateſt ſins; ſo Hea)'n may make them 7, a 
O kiſs the Sdn; for if his anger be, Wa 
Tea but alittle kindled ; ble {t is he Like 
Whoſe greping Soul his [cal'd up mercies fornd, ind 
And caſt h:s anchor in ſo fixm a ground. , ” 
Hearn (miles on them Whoſe oft-repeated praji A | 
Expands their ſins,C> makes their God their can; s 
But when revolting negligence ſhall call 5 1 
Confounding rune from th imperial hall of 
Of Heav ns high-ſeated Palace, and invite Ha 

A dreadful vengeance, to eclipſe the light _— 
Of a resþlendent happineſs ; and donble The 
T he lab'ring Soul with interpoſing trouble : fox 
Ah,then our pleaſurcs ſball be turn'd ro toys, Ah 
And /ndden grict hall expiate onr joys ! "= 
eAud like Jeruſalem, confrs' d prall we Th, 
W.m cr and languſh im obſcuritic : ” 
T hea,then,our do WNn-caſt /purits hill Lament, H, 
And nmIOAW ther j#it-d. j CY Ui d puniſhm! nt : = 
Then jha!l our Peace be dra\vn uato an end, Y 

Then jh.all we look for, but hall find no friend ” 
T hen (hall our ſad Embaſſadors prepare, TL 
And mount to Heat nybut find no atudience thett Li 


T hen jh.ull our blubber'd eyes in vain let ſi; [2 
Innuymerable ECAYS ; then ſhall the T ide 


J 
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bf Heav'ns high-flowing anger rage and roar, 
Ind daſh againſt our ſin-polluted ſhore : 

ben ſhall we run, and in our running meet 
[obvious ſword mn the blood-ſtreaming ſtreet : 
Then ſhall our haſty trembliag fect retire 


Fo onr ſad houſes ; there hall Death require 


IWarrears of ſorrow : Lingriag Famine ſpall 
like to a lean-check'd fury grajþ us all : 

Und from our ſtrouting veins ſhal [queez. a flood, 
A Inke-Wwarm deluge of diffuſed blood. 


VThen ſhall cur children with their midnight cries 


1 Unboſom 4ll his ations, and make known 


Lament for food : Then ſhall their mothers Cycs 
Bedew their boſons With the falling ſhowres 

of aribling tcars: T hen ſhall their loathed hours 
Haſte to an end ; And haviag thus expreſt 

Their woes, (ball creep into Eternal relt, 

Then ſhall the early melancholly B-11s 

Sound m0:11nf il peals for their [a4 Liſt farcyycdls. 
Ah now my Soul ! Can azy gricts 9t-vie 

Sach oriefs as theſe ? Can any heart deny 

The juſtneſs of theſe Judgments? If they do, 
May they feel Sodoms 4d Giamorrahs too, 
Heau's cannot be unjuſt ; No, no, 'tis we 
Provoking (mners are muſt, not he, 

Shall We offend, 11 ſhall We every day 

Hale down his judgments on our bach f, thin lay 
The burthen of our faults ou him, and cry, 


Like Traytor Judas, Maſter is it [2 


No, no, we muſt not ; but let every one 


His 


2 He with a pitchy darkneſs mask'd my ſight, 


3 He turn'd his hand again{t me all the day, 
4+ Hebroke my bones, and made my fle4 decay. 


Hz miſdemeanors ; then if any can i 
Plead himſel” guiltleſs, he's a happy man. 
Fin 1 out bi#t ten good men, and ror their ſakef 
Hearn will dedutt x thouſand plagues, and 
Ten thouſand more from his incen/ed brelt, F 
Ani for their ſakes Will give ten thouſand reſt, « 
Sodom can witne/s Heav'n brookes no denyal,|.. 
He had /av'dall, haiten been found bur lojdl.1. 
Oh blind and fooliſh is that City, when p 
Ten thouſand dowbled cannot number ten, | 


FIT. 
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Contents. 


1 The faithful bevvail their calamities : 221 Was 


the mercies of God they nouriſh their hope £1 
37 They achnowledy Gods juſtice. 55 The F 
pray for deliverance, 64 and vengeance ) br 
ther enemics, ay 
; ith 
w- is / have ſeen effliction by the rod, : ſl 
Th'impetuous «anger of the wrathful Go an 


aſt; 
£ 


And hath not cloth'd me with the robes of light. 


( 


lab ring fry hath built up a wal ; 
zinſt me, and ſurrounded me with gal. 

\ dungeon places he me ſet, like thoſe 6 
hich in their graves have had a long repoſe, 


ts 


he hath made my toilſom chains to be 7 
avy ; He hedg'd me from my libertic. 
| when 1 ſhout and cry, he will not hear, $ 
"s je makes my pray r a j/ ranger to his car. 
4% hath incloſed ime with ſtones that ſtay 9 
y haſty ſteps, he hath incurv'd my way. 
* Indasa /rrking Bear, oblerves my paces, 10 


Fras a Lion in the ſecret places, 
 turn'd me from my ways, diſturb'd my ftate, 11 
ul'd me in pieces, made me de/olate, 
& bent his Bow, and made my trembling hears 13 
"The aim'd-at objett of his f-4t.ul aart. 
Je caus d his quivered greets tintorce my verve, 13 
d take a /arge poſſeſſion 11 my res, 


was my peoples laughing /?oc4 , their ſong 14 
Pas tuned to my mu/chicf all day long, 
; | fill'd me tull of 61rreraeſs and Woe, (roo, 15 


4nd made me drunk with nauſeous Wormwood 
| brake my teeth with gravel ſtones, and be 16 
th heaps of aſ>cs hath involyed me. 


iſh'd my Soul from Peace, prosperity 19 
' $quite rclapſed from my memory. 
ld my ſtrength, my very hope is even 18 


alted and periſh'd from the Lo-4 of Heav'n, 
, er my woes and my affiittions all, 19 
ember both the honey and the gall, 


Thele 


20 Theſe things do ſtill in my remembrance reſt, 
And ah, my Soul is humbled in my breſt ! 
21 This I recal to my ſwift-roving mind, 
Therefore I hope, and hoping, hope to find. 
22 Tt is the mercy of the Lord we fail 
So ſafe ; for his compatfions never fail. 6 
23 They're every morning new , thy f.1u:hfrvlncſhy,; 
Is great, and greater then I can expreſs. her 
z4 The Lord's my portion, ſaith my Sor ; and! h 
Willtheretore hope unto Eternity. ON 
25 And that jrst Sol, which dayly (hall attend pp 
Upon the Lora, ſhall never want a friend. tb, 
26 'I1s good that man ſhould hope and wait upotyo4 
Th' 1 [mig iti s pleaſure and /alvation, 
27 "Tis good tor m4 to exerciſe the truth, 
And bcar the yoke of his oftending youth : 
28 He fits alone, and (1l.ntly makes known, 


ofl 
fo 


nd 
he 
At 


He bears no other burchen than his ow, Mair 
29 His humbl.d month taltites the duſty ground, h'a 
As it foe hopes of mcr: y may be found. Dur 


zo He's fill d with /2mc, he willingly invites [and 
T* aſecond /{roke the hand of him chat /aviter.Þam, 
31 For they that ſtrive and really endeavor; 
God will not leave, nor caſt them off for eve.frhe; 
32 He will have pity, though he ſcndsa grict ; "= 
In multitudes of mercy lies relief, And 
3 He doth not puniſh, nor augment the /-2art jj 
Of finners ch1/dren with a willing heart, oO 
>4 His fect take nodclight to crulh to death fin 
Thoftcnding pris'ners of th'interior earth, | ly 


» Fo turn away 1»: right , (his heart abhors) 
fore the face of their /xpertors, 
ad to ſubvert a 9a in his juſt cauſe, i 
he Lord approveth not, 'tis not his Laws. (ſay, * 
And who is he whoſe ſpend-thrift rongze dare ,, 
- This thing ſhall come to paſs, when Hears lays 
#©Qut of the mouth of him that's God indeed { nay? 38 
here doth not «v4, but known goed proceed. 
hy doth a living man with grumbling thoughts 359 
omplain as one that's puri{11'd for his faults ? 
rs ſearch, let's try our ways, let's turn again 49 
oGod, and he will turn away our par. 
Mnd let our hands b'extended with our /or/'s 1 
To Heav'ns Star-chomber, where our God con- 
Vc have rebelliouſly tranſyrelt,and ther, (trouls. 42 
Thou haſt not pard ned vwirl: a cheerful brc1y, 
hine ayer hath o'ref]Þ1 lowwnsl us, thou halt 43 
Plain without pity, we thy ger talte, (kt 
| Naſt vail'd thy (elf witch c/ouds, which will not 44 
Dur pray','s paſs thorough to diſcharge on7 debt. * 
nd as th'off-{conring thou O Lord halt made us , 5 


35 


& mongſt thoſe fat/;ows people that betray'd us. 
ur greedy enemier have opined wide 46 
Their moths 1gainſt us, and our pains deride. 
ear, like a /arc, inclotes us abonr, 47 
And de/olation will not keep Tithout, 
Mine excs ran downlike haſty floods of Water, 43 
or the dett uation Of ny pe oples Danghte r. 
line cycs arg full, and tcars do ſtream upon 49 


ply checks without an intermi hon : 


Till 


50 Till Heav'sn look'd down on my enriver'd fact 
And view'd my weeping from his holy place. wir 
$1 Mine = affe& my pining heart with pity, 
Becaule of all the Darghters of my City. Deſt 
52 And caulleſs (like a fr:7hte { bird that flics) 
Iftill am chaled by my exemies. AY 
53 They have deſtroy d me tm the dungeon, nay 
They caſt a /?one upon me where / lay. 
54 Thimperious waves mounted above my head; 
And then Icry'd, Als, Alas, I'm dead. 
'55 1 call'duponthy name (O Lord;) my voyce 
Our of the dungeon made a dreadtul noiſe. 
$6 ThYaſt heard my cries, Ohlet thy ears not lic 
Hid trom the breathing of my dolctul cry. 


57 And in that day when I on thee did call, 
Thou cam'it, and bid me neve r fear at all. 


Thou didlt both p/ca4 my ca/e,and fave my life 
59 And tho halt plainly ſeen my wrong'd eſtace ; 
Judg thor: my can/e, be tho: my advocate. A 
60 For thou hall ſeen their vengeance, thow dolt ( yu 
Their deep imaginations againſt me. 
61 Thou thuir reproach halt heard, and apprehend 
What againſt me their bul1e chomghts intended, 
6: T hon ntow'it che very lips of theme that roſe 
Againſt me, and the malice of iny foes, 
63 Behold their ſprt4nr and their riſong, I 
Am all their mack , and their meloay. 
64 Render to thems a recommpence, O God, 
Aud let them tecl rhy handy-work, thy red, 


= _ 


«Jy give them grief of heart; Ohlet them butſt 65 
ith dregs of /orrow, let chem be accurſt, 


let thy angry perſecuting hand 56 
Deſtroy, Art, and [weep them from the land. 


— ——————R _ ——_ , 4 " EE EEE 
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ol Meditatio in Capitulum, 


Ome, come ,my Soul, do not obnubilate 
T hy («lf with \moaky pleaſures, nor create 
ore vain delights ro ple a/e thy toyiſh mind: 
Fe ſerious now; let pleaſures be confin'd. 
Th Almighty*s angry, and his angry Breath 
of xpreſſes nothing but reſolved Death. 
1H wrath i kindled, and hes tarious hand 
C hreatens a ruine to & ſinful Land. 
 [Hubow 45s bent ; behold he ſtands prepar'd, 
is he, *tis he, that Will not be ont-dav'd : 
l And ſhould his roving meflenger 1mpart 
ſecret ſorrow ro thy prevarte heart ; 
hat then ? (an all the balſams may be found 
Recure ſo great, ſo terrible a wound ? 
No, no : Oh then let thy diſcerning eye 
Be truly Warchful ; for diſcovery 
Oft-times prevents a miſchief : he's a itranger 
o Hear':.s high Court that thinks tout-brave 4 
Rehold(my /onl )thon art inviron' dround (danger 
ith troop: of adverſaries ; heark, , they ſound 
| E Their 


- > Their viliſyung trumpets : heark , they mock, 1 
And make tby fortows but their laughing ſto, p, 
Doſt thou not hear them, bow they ſbout and all 
415 thewgh they deleave thiunſeparable Sky ? | 7 ;1 
Oh he not deaf ; rouze up thy (elf, advance _ 
7 hy backwardthoughts, ſleep not in ignorance by 


Provoke not Heav'n too much : Oh do not ſtill 7 


ne 
£ 


Urge more and more his moſt unwilling will. |, 
Obſerve but how unpleaſantly his arm hy 
Draws up his bow, aS one that's loath to harm, Thea 
Ale thinks 1 her him ſay, Ohcanyetel! fr. 
Why Wi ye dye,ye honle of Iracl ? 
Me thinks 1 hear his never-ending breath 
Bruathe 4 d:; dan againſt a ſinners death. 
Me tharks 1 bear his grieved ſpirit ſay, 
Ye th.t are Weary, come, oh COME away, 
And lay your burthens ow wy back, and [ 
Will bear them all ; 1'le bear them willingly. 
Why Will ye dye 2 why Wull ye ſont your eyes, 
And thus run head-leng after vanutics ? 
Open your Adder cars, come and rejoyce 
With me ans mine ; let my harmonious voyce 
Invite you: Ab, what pleaſures can accrew, 
] rom ſhadows, to ſuch ſubſtances as you ? 
C aſt «ff the Works of darkneſs ; {ct trwe light 
4 xp:1 thoſe miſts ; Oh come When 1 invite. 
Wat doye mean ? Oh, tell me, tell me why 
Tc love to tumble in impurity ? 
Ah now my Soul | {ct admiration prove | 
T has Heav'n's compos'd of nothing but of Love ; i 
0 


| 
? 


ICH 


ll 


N 


> 


Jh love beyond expreſſion ! Ay deſerts 
{ Rather then Mercy) claim a thouſand darts. 
all home thy wandring thoughts, C> let them a/l 
Like ſervants ) be obedient to thy Call. 

xamine them ; the very beſt will how, 

Thy beſt deſerts are but an overthrow. 

view thy ations ; ſec if they can yeeld 

Pne grain of comfort : ſee if they can ſhield 

Thy threatned ſtate: T he more men ſtrive to [mo- 
Their ſns,che more one (in begets another. ( ther 
Then fly dull oul,to Heav' ns highCourt, c> there 
Melt, melt, into an everlaſting tear. 

ferone thy God, let not thy tongue deny 

The cruth to him, When he p.4/7 5h thee, why, 
«4 haſt thou done rh4s wickedneſs ! Confeſs, 
Tis thou haſt jix#d, *ris he that muſt depreſs 

That head-inerealing Hydra : T hen ſralt thou 
Behold withWhat 4a-voluntary brow 

He'l entertain thee, and theſe joys impart 

To thee, which wair por 4 contrite heart, 
Hewill have pity, though he /cnds 4 griet : 

In multitudes of mercy lies relief. 

The God of Love dv1 never take delight 

To mantle (inners With the clouds of night, 

He's an indulgent Facher, and his care 

lr infinxte, as all tug mercies are. (run: 
Compoſe thy numerous thoughts, my Soul, and 


| 
| 


| 


Oh cell chat Father,thou wilt be his Son, 
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Contents. 


1 $103 bewaileth hey pitiful eſtate : 13, She con 
feſſeth her ſins. 21 Edom 1s threatned. 1: 
S1on is comforted, 


| Hos is the go/d grown dim ! how is the fine, 
The pureſt changed,that was wont to ſhine! 

The ſtones that pav'd the Saxtt ary are thrown 

Into the ſtreers,for beaſts to trample on. 

2 The ſons of $70, which I could compare 

To finelt gold, behold, ſee now they are 

Eſteem'd as earthen pitchers, which the hands 

O! the induſtrious Potter ſtill commands. 

3 The ill ſhapd monſters, which the Ocean owns 

As proper gneſts, nouriſh their little ones : 

But ah, my Daxghters aregrown pitileſs, 

Lixe Ostriches within the wilderneſs. 

4 The wordleſs tongues of thufty children cleave 

To their unkquid mouths ; they never leave 

[ heir integrating cries : Poor hearts in vain 

They cry tor food. but can no food obtain. 

s And they that ted upon delicious ſweets, 

Arc delolate in the unquigt ſtreets : 

They 


«bd 
\ 
PS. , 


J 


hat were brought up ina ſcarlet dreſs, 
ce a dungh1l as their happineſs. 

For ah, my peoples Darghter ſuffers more 6 
For her great fins, then Sodom did before. 


nA 


| 


Mer beautified N azarites could ſhow 7 


Apurer white than m:/k, whiter then ſnow ; 

Their bodies than the rubies were more red, 

With ſhining Saphire were they poliſhed. 

But now their changed viſages excel 8 


*IThe colin blacknels ; they chat knew them well, 


Now know them not: their ficſh adheres & {ticks 
Unto their bones, they are like with'red ſticks: 
Thoſe chat are raviſhe of their tading breath 

By the encountring [word, gjoy a death 


| Tranſccnding theirs, whoſ@lingring ſouls are pinde 


For want of food : Ah faminc's never hinde ! 

The woful Women boyl their young, they have 12 
Turn'd their own fruittul belies to a grave. 

The Lord hath now accomplithed tus ire, T, 
Pour'd out his ſtreaming anger, caus'd a fire 

To flame in $:0z,winch devour'd and layd (made. 
Thoſe buildings waſte, which their own hands had 
The wiſelt X;»gs,nor the worlds copious nations 1z 
Did ever think to ſee theſe great invalions 

Of th'unbridled foe, whoſe head-long courſes 
Divides her gates with their divided forces. 
ThePriejts 8 Prophets crimeleſs blood have ſhed; , 
Their (ins drew down this miſchict on their head. 
Like thoſe they wander, whoſe benighted eyes 14 
AttraQ no light trom the all-lightruag $kics : 

E 3 They 


They have themſelves polluted, ſo that none 

Can touch their clorhes ; they are with blood &rp m 

15 The people cried,depart,what do ye mean? (flown| But 
Depart, depart, touch not, it 1s wnclean : Fol 
The Heathen, as they fled together, cry'd, 
With us they ſhall not /ojowr2,nor abide. om 

16 Gods anger hath divided them ; he never 
Will love them more, but caſt them off for ever: 
They diſreſpeRted Prieſts, and they forgot 
The gravet Elders, whora they pitied not, 

17 But as for ««, our help-beguiled eyes 
Fail'd us as yet, no comfort would ariſe 
To us; we watch'd for Nations, but their pow! 
Could not prote& us from fo great a (howre. 

13 They hunt our ſteps,our oft-extended feet 
Cannot divide their paces in the {tree : 

Our end is neer, and our days toral fam 
Is now fulfill d, for now our end is come. 

19 Our per/ecuters, our tormentors are 
Switter then Eagles that enforce the ayr : 

Upon the mountains they purfu'd us ; They, 
To trap our feer, in ambuthcado lay. 

20 Thoſe pits, which they for rune have appointed, 
Inclos'd our /onls delight, the Lords anointed ; 
Under whole /padow we ſhall live, we ſaid, 
Amongſt the Heathens ; thus are we diſmay'd. 

21 Oh Edoms daughter /now itretch out thy voyce, No 
Be glad ; and for a time in Vz rejoyce : lt 
This cup ſhall paſs aJong to thee, thou ſhale An 
Be drank and naked, *caule thou didlt revolr. k Se, 

Thy 


plagues expire, Oh Siovr daughter ! he. 
reſo more will lead thee to captivitie : 
ownl But Edoms, oh lament, lift up thine eyes, 
For Heav'a Will viſit thy iniquities. 


—— —— 


Meditatio in Capitulum. 


Iitratted Sion, having ſpent her days 

1s (upine negligence, /tands in 4 maze, 

ot knowing what to do : her Wonred Joys 

eeld torment, not contentment, ſeeming toys, 

nd childiſh trifies, which perplex her more, 

hen thouſand pleaſures pleaſur'd her before. 

»d now her alzenated mind begins 

0 rumilate upon her former (ins : 

er ſtudious thowghts recount What pretions time 

be ſpent in folly ; weighing every crime 

" equal balance, poijeng them aright, 

inds them too heavy, and her ſelf roo light, 

nd like a frighted bird, her Winged mid 

lies up and down, thinking ſome reſt to find 

s ſorrows Wilderneſs : But ah, who can 

ind a loſt jewct in the Occan ! 

Now we may [ce how her embraced tolly 

lr quite diſſolved into melancholy. 

And theſe laſcivious hours, Which foe hath ſpent, 
Seems like grim Marſhals giving pam hment 

/ E 4 To 


= WW 
- 


T 0 a8 offending wretch : As in a dream, 
ye rs. makes eath objeft ſeem extream ; 


Thy 
No $ 


And why ? becauſe the judgment Which ſhould My 


TV unruly fancy, flceping*s layd aſide : ( gui 

T he ſenſes once lock'd up, the tancy may 

Not only claing a privileag to play, 

But to del ude, and repreſent thoſe things 

To meancſt Subjefts, which belong to Kings ; 

Which makes the flatter'd Sences even dance, 

And leap for joy, and ſtriving to advance 

Themſclues, aWake ; ans finding all's but vain, 

Reaſon ſteps mm, and makes them poor ag ain, 
Even thus was poor Jerus'lem lull'daſleep 

With fancy-pleaſing pleaſure, which did keep 

eA rendezvouz within her, leſt that dowbt 

Should interpoſe, and put the fancy out 

Of frame ; Andby a more arviner art 

Should breed a Meditation in her heart. 

For when the wak ned Serces once have gain d 

T he upper haxd, the fancy 15 reſtrain'd, 

And curb'd by judgment ; Reaſon tos ſurvives 

Again, and claims her own Prerogatives : 

T he apprehcnſion With her new-got pow'r 

Z egins 70 taſte and apprehen4 how ſonre 


Her ſweets are grown: Ah then ſhe cries ! Tſee 


Pm turn'd to nothing, being turn'd from thee, 
A) great Redeemer, 1 have quite exil'd 

Thy mercies from my boſom, and revil'd 

Thy juſt Commands, preſuming oftentimes 
Towrge, With my reiterated crimes, 

Thy 
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- by long continued patience 3 and expr eft 


No grief at all from my obdurate breft. * 
My eyes Were ſtill laborious to diſcover 
LNew vanities ; and like a beedleſs lover, 


Whoſe beauty-dazel'd eyes do only view 

The Superficies, ſecking not how true 

The heart remaineth, but can fondly be 
Content with beauties bare Epitome, 

And thus my raſh advent"ring Soul Went on, 
[Pleaſures admit no intermiſſion 


\To them, Whoſe hear ts are envious to obtain 


4 preſent pleaſure, but a future pain : ) 

And ah,how quickly's yeelding fleſh and blood 
iurpriz'd and conquer'd by a ſeeming good : 

{ Good that s good for nothing but tUunvite 
Fond fouls 10 rune, ana ore-vail the light 

If real truth : and With enforc'd deluſons 
Makes them take pleaſure in their own conftulions. 
lince then, my Soul, no pleaſures can be found 
[s this ba/e Center ; let thy thowghts rebound 
From this faſtideons Orb; lcarn to advance 
hy ſelf above the frowns, the reach of chance : 
ind let thiextent of thy ambition be 

ily ro purchaſe an Etormiie 


nd make thee glorious in 4 glorious ſtate, 
worce thy ſelf from thy un/um'd-up faults, 


ee happineſs, Which ſhall perpetuate, 
) 


rotratt no time, but clarific thy thoughts, 
mmaxd thy [clf, and thou ſhalt be reputed 
[moſt deſerving Vitor ; not confnted 


B 


By any, though their noble aits may claim 
A true inheritance to a laſting Fame. 
For he that gives himſelf an overthrow, 
Conquers a Kingdom, and ſubdues a foe. 
T hen arm thy ſelf, my Soul, and ſtrive t'out-dare |— 
Satans attempts ; be ftudious to prepare 
T hy ſelf, and let thy adverſary ſee 
When he is ſtrongeſt, th'art as ſtrong as he. 


Let not his vai deluſions interpoſe one 
*T wixt thee, and Heav'n': Oh ao not thou expoſe Pur 
Thy ſelf to wilful danger, but endeavor or 


T accoft his ations ; but beleeve him never. |)ar 
T how [eeft how poor Jeruſalem bewails e 
Her ſad diſaſters ; how ſhe ſt oup', 4nd fails ind 
Beneath the burthen of her grief, andcries, | 


Oh boundleſs grief ! Ob vainet vanities |! ind 

0h dream tho ot of trauſitory things, nec 
Which arc wnconſtant, having ſecret wings Mir 
To fly away ; and flying Will confound bur | 
T hy better parts, and give thy Soul a Wonnd. ud: 


Be wary then, and let thy thoughts concur Va 
With Heav ns commaids, and (0 will he transferPliv 
Hu Kingdom to thee, full of laſting treaſnre, }Vic 
Where nothing's greater then the ſmalleſt plex-Pur! 
((ure. pur $ 

Al 

m q 


CH A 241% 


Cnay. V. 


Emember, Lord, what's come upon us ; ſer, , 
| Ponder the greatneſs of our infamic. 


(trangers inherit that which is our due, 2 
ſe Pur habiration's turn'd to aliens too. 
or we are Orphanes, and all fatherleſs, 2 
Dur Methbers are as Widows in diſtreſs. 
e buy our water, (O wwhappy fare ! ) 4 
Ind purchaſe fewel at too dear a rate. 
bur ecks are perſecuted and unbl-ſt, 5 


Ind (till we labor, but obtain no reft. 
into the Egyptians we our hand co ſpread, & 
xfiring to be ſatisfied with bread. 
ur buried fathers (in'd in former times, 7 
Ind we have born the burtken of their eximes. 
vants have rul'd us, and there's none that will g 
ferÞcliver us, but let them rule us {till. 
e, IVich peril of our /ives, we have obtain'd 


ex-Jur bread, becauſe the ſword was unreſtrain'd, l 
re. Jar $kins are black, like to an over, and ery, 15 
auſe the Famine caus'd a 7 yranny. 
m and Zudahs danghters have been led ty 


ay, and violently ravi ca. 
pJrixces are hang'd up by the hands ; the faces us 
t Elder; have no honor, but diſgraces. 
They 


14 The Elders at their ates did not abide, 
The young mens muſick too is layd aide, 

5 The joy is cea&d which was our hearts relicf, 
Our attive dancing 's turn'd to paſſtve grief. * 

16 The crown 1s fallen from our heads ; and wo, 
Wo be to us that have oftended fo. 

«7 Our hearts are faint, and our ſuffuſed eyrs 
Are dim, becauſe of theſe calamitics. 

+8 Becauſe that Srons mountain's deſolate, 
The foxes walk thereon to recreate 

19 Themſelves : But rhou O Lord ſhalt ſit on tugh, 
Upon thy throne, unto Eternity. 

20 Wherctore doſt thou torſake «5s, and demure 
Thy ſelf fo long from s, that ſeem ſecure ? 


2x Turn thou, and we are turn'd ; Lord we implore, |* 


Renew our days,as thou haſt done before. 
22 But thou haſt quite rejzzRed us, and rh0# 
Beholdft thy ſervants With an angry brow, 


— 


Meditatio 11 Capitulum. 


Omplaining, what :s that ? will that relieve 

Impris ned1ouls,or teacy the how to grieve! 
Tell mc, {a4 Soul, can greater wants couverſe 
With fic(h 4n{blood?nay,rhat more laſting curl 
Can be eutail'd on man, then to complain 
To/uch an car 4s Will not once retain 


The 


£2 They made the young men grinde : the child ( 
Fainted beneath the burthcn of their wood. (blood 


þ 
Let 


” 
$$)+ S:14 JL. 


WThe leaſt expreſſion of a grief, but cry, 
Let wo attend him to Eternity ? 

0h di/mal ſentence ! and if this be all, 
'T would grieve a man,that &re he griev'd at all, 
To bg thus harſhly anſwer's, and excluded 

From hopes of mercy z Be not thus deluded 
De#þairing Soul. 


ſeruſalem, ':15 true, ſhe did complain z 

And Was that all ? Oh ne, her congue did chais 
4 prayer to her petition, 4nd her eyes 

Were dayly trickling for her miſerics. 

Where 15 that man, that if he chance to be 
Deprived of his goods by robberie, 

wll fit complaining by himſelf, and try 

No lawful means for a recovery 

Of what he lozt ? ſhould we not deem him mad, 
To loſe that good, which m'oht be eaſily had, 
If [ought ? This proverb calls it ro my mind, 
Re that will ſpare to ſeek, muſt ſpare ro find. 
Even ſo, if Satan, Whoſe depriving pow r 

ihall take a Watch/d advantage, and devonr 
The Manna of our Souls, ſhall we then ſay, 

a [Tis gone, T is gone, Satan has ſloln't away ? 
, 1 VAnd ah, can theſe, theſe naked words recal 
 loit eltate? Oh 10, twill but intbral 

ur happineſs the more : and make aur erick 
lhe more extream, admuting no relief. 

My Soul, if Saran ere Pall make attempt 

Thy |ypon thy weaknels, lab"ring to exempt 


c, 


rk 


A 4d 
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And win thee from thy ſelf ; go and makes k; [ 
Thy cauſe ro Heav'ns Judg- Advocate : bemoan Hg 
Thy /clf with tears ; complain, confeſs, and pray 
God loves confeſhon, but abhors delay. Y 
Run, run unto him, that thou mayſt prevent 
The wrath and c<nſure of his Parliament. 
Go, go, fer there thou ſhalt be ſure to find 
Abundance link'd together in one mind, 
There is notation, no divitions there, 
But all are ſetl'd in one hemiſphere 
Of true opinion : There is none texpett 
A bribe ; or elſe without a bribe neglett 
To agiutate thy buſineſs, or exatt 
Upon thy guiltleſs conſcience, or enats 
T hcir ſeveral hamors : T here ts none t9 bring 
T hy Soul in danger, *cauſe tb'aſt lov d thy Ki 
Thy hea«#ly King, by Whom thou ſhalt poſſeſs 
A true and no exciſed happineſs. tha 
Oh endleſs joy ! a joy that far tranſcends 
T he decpeſt thoughts ; 2 joy that never ends. HY. 
Be rawifhd, Oh my Soul | and meditate 7 
Tpoxr Jeruſalem : Let her ſad ſtate ef 
Be as acaveat to thee . let hey tall 
Teach thee to ſtand : let her deteited gall 
Prove honey to thee ; ſo mayit thor derive Fo 
Thy wcltare from her ſorrows, and [wruive 
In eur lailing bliſs : Peace beyond meaſnre 
Sha!! crown thee with wicſſutude of pleaſure. 
V1ay well thy game, and fo will Heav'n extene 
His l:bcral grace, and bleſs thee in the End. 
DIVINE 


JE 
I 


deer tore rr if ariy; 


DILINKE 
EDITATIONS. 


E ditation we may fitly call 
The Souls arithmetitian, ſumming all 
I = together ; Nay, and every day 
h s them up, and teaches us to pray : 
let us meditate, and |trive to do 
ſhat our Arithmetiti.au leads us too. 


He that Will tre exumplcs lears to gave, 
ſt let hims learn to dye, and then tolive; 
refer the ſureſt fi-5} ; for you and 1 


ncertain are to hve, but ſure to dye. 


MyuDITAT. 1. 


: 1 Elon is fallen upon Ofſa's back, 
The more I cry tor help, the mare I lack. 
There's 


[NE 


, 


There's nonie will look upon me, how Ilis , Th 
In the (haribdis of perplexity. 
Eſcaping Scilla, Oh I thonght I'd been 
Pait danger, but Charibdis Was not ſeen, 
MEDITAT. 2. - 
I'm now benighted, and obſcur'd from light, x 
My day of pleature's turn'd into a night To 
of clouded /orrow ; Grict comes ſailing on, x 
Steer'd by the hand of my rebellion. 
Heav'n ſtop his paſſage, may he never reſt 
Within the harbor of my tender breit. 
Rep, 
MEDITAT. $. 10h 1 
9.3 _ 
What have / done ? or what have 7 deſerv'd, [| Her 
That I am thus unpriſon'd, and reſerv'd He t 
For death and ſad deitruttiva ? Nay, but why, | F, 
Why dol ask, what / bave done ? To dye, 
To dye, 'tis coo too little, could a worſe, 
A worſe (ucesed, { have deſerv'd the Curſe, 
F _ 
MEDITAT. 4. rul 
: |Boch 
I have diſpleaſed Heav'n, where ſhall I fly le fe, 
To hide my felf from his offended eye ? sh 


It rocks, Or Caves, conld hide me from my ſin, 
There, there I'd go, and hide wy (elf withio The 


: _— Hw_ 


And art thou (till diſquieted, my Sozl ? .,, _ \ 


|Both heav's and carth : "tis he that niiſt andſhall +. 


The bowels of the earch, till Heay'n ſbould ſay, 
The night of fin is Lone, and pow "tis day. 


Mz DITAT. 5. 


What if I ſtorm'd h2av*ns Paradiſe with prayers, 
And ſo beſieg'd it with an hoft of tears? | 
What if I undermin'd, and layd a train 

To blow it up with (ighes ? 'Twere but in vaiy: ' 
To form, beſiege, all is but hbor ſpent, 
ExceptI could, as David did, Repent. 


MEDITAT. 6. 


Repent : Oh what a ſound that word imports | 
Oh how it penetrazes ! How ſorts 

Of Ecchoer anſwer it ; Repent of all : 

He that leaves one, repents of none at all : 

He that will learn how to repent, and when ; 
Firit let bim ftrive to be a David, then : 


MEDI1TAT. 7. 


Truſt thou in God ; in God, that doth c im 6 

be fear'd and honor'd, yea and lov'd withall. p.1 
Tis he can {nd 7ob's torments, and his woe ; 

\'T we muſt pray to h;rve bus patience 800. 


\ 
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Mzbtvzar. 8. 


Fain would I come before my angry God, 
But that my fs years, (till fear rhe Rod . 
Of his Correltion, yet appear I mult ; 
Sure, (ure he's merciful, as well 26 juſt : 
Cheer up 4ejt#ed Soul, and thou ſhalt ſee 


Hu mercy's greater, then thy {wns can be. 
MB2D1TAT. 9. 


Can Heav's forget himſelf, or can he ſay 

That thing o're night, he cannot do next day 

Can friends torget their children, or deny 

Their deare#t blood ? or can a monntain fly ? 

Heaw'n ſays, hee'] be a Father ull the cnd : 
Then he's a fool that dewbts ſo true a friend. 


MzDITAT. 10. 
A + 
% 


A friend indeed, but how cat I expeRt 
To purchaſe friendſhip, by my own neglett ? 
For ah, how often hath Heat'n pleas'd to fay, 
Ye that are hcavy loaden, come away, 
And I will giveyon'eafe: Alas bucT 

T howght ſin no burthen, nathes thought to #) 


Ms 


q 


| But now I ſee the frailry of my wind; 


[| thought a year, until T had che power 


Mu DYTAT. xy. 


I thought I was impriſon'd, when confin'd, 
Only one hour to goodneſs ; nay thar hour 


To free my {df ; when free'd,: I had forget 
What goodneſs Was, a4 though I'd heayn4r net. 


MEzDITAS. $2. 


And ſhould 7 ftrive torecken up my /ixs, 
How can he-make an end.that fill begins ? 
The ſands upon the Sas, nay and then hair 
Upon my bead, are Cypheys in compare 
Ot my exceſſive ſins, yet Heav'n can call 
Meas he did the ſpend-thrift Prodeg al. 


MEDITAY. 1}. 


I know my ſis are great, and do increaſe 

Within my $0», and diſturb my Peace : 

Oh what am I ( dear Hearn) Tam thy creature, 
My /ins are great, but yer thy mercy's greater. 


Aardon (bleſt Heav'n,) forgive what I have done; 
Thou art my Father, vpn me as thy Son, 


F 2 Mxs 


ME D 1TAT. 14: 


It isa happineſs to ſcorn the mirth 

Of this conſuled tranſitory earth : 

And he who is ambitious to create 

A happineſs, muſt make the Wor/d his hate : 

Then if {@f-love appear, we know for what; 
We layg.our ſelves, in truly hating that. 


MEDITAT. 15:5 


Life is the lifes preparative, and Death 
The deprivation of unconliant breath. 
A well direted /ife ſhall always find 
Society in Death; a glorious mind 
Shall have a glorious, a celcltial friend 
To guardits glory to a glorious end. 


MEDITAT. 16. 


But can a mind, enammcll'd with the glory 

Of Heav'n, have end; or elſe is mm 

Deathis the end of Life, and yet we ſee 

Life is derived from Deaths ſoveraigntie. 

T's quickly known, the Death of Si»: mult give, 
T he para "ned Soul a priviledg te live. 


Ms- 


a ſtory ? / 


Mr DITAT. 17. 


'| Heav'n is the ſeat of happineſs, arid Hel 

The place of fwry, where the Furies dwell. 

'| Then moynt my S9«/ upon the ſpreading wings ' 

Of lofty Faith ; fly towards the K ing of Kings © 

Whileſt here thoa ſhalc inhabit, lean to know, 
That Heav'ns too high for them that flytoo low, 


MEDI1TAT. 18. 


Iambut ſordid earth, that's dayly ploughtd - 
With grief and care ; and forrows hourly croud' 
Into my weak dominions, and remain «| 
Like greedy Texanrs, thiriting after gain. 
My eyes are always open to behold 


New woes, for 1 am form'd m ſorrows would. 


MEDITAT. 19. 


lam a recling Pinnace, aud I fail 

' [From Port to Port ; ſometimes a hamble gale '; 
dlutes my reading ſails, and by andby;-- -. 
The waves, contemning my proſperity, -. » 
- [Spit in my face, being hurried by cheir ey des, 
They ſeem to crawl into my ſwenting ſacs. 


F ; MJ - 


MEDITAT, 29. 


I 2m a douded day, Ipromiſe rain z 
Sometames I'm ſtormy, and then clear again! ; 
Semerimes the San of Peace begins appear, 
Bur catmot ſhine ni ſorrows Hemeſpbere +» 
Saddeſt of thoughes ; needs.muſt be: be diſtreſ 
T hat finals anoonitant weather in-buc breft. 


MEDITAYT. 21. 


T ama vapor, hiving not the power 
Pindaoche h—_— of one (hming hen - 
V zpors cannot withſtand 2 nvidedays heat.; 
Aftidion muſt be hot, where »s are great; 
'Tisnot unlike , « miſtymornng may 

Oft times prove uſher to 4 glarion day. 


Mz DITAT. 22 


Iam a trembling reed, and every day 
The wind and 7, are ſubjeR to a tray ; 
I'm braizs*d, and ſhall be broken, it ſome hand 
Suſtain me nor. I ſhall forget to ſtand ; 
Bur ſtay my Sox4, and here Jehova (peak, 
{ vow he brwmiſed reed 1 will nat break; 


Ms- |: 


ME DITAT. 23. 


[am but earth, corrupted with my deeds, 

Which are bur like-unproficable weeds ; 

My ſoil is ranck, and barren, and it bears | 

No 9yain atall, no, not ſo much as tears; (bow 

Would'ſt thou increaſe (my Soul,) Ul teach thee 
Sow but the ſeeds of Fauh,God/peeds the plow. 


MnDITAT. 24- 


Deſpair not, when affi7;or oughs the grounds 
D»ubr not encyeaſes, if the ſxed be ſound 3, -... 
Heav'n loves a fraifrl or veft, and his hand 

ls al ways attzve to manure the Land; 

He cakes the chycfcſt care, the greateſt pains, 

He croWns the work, (1s We that reap the gains. 


MED1TAT, 35» 


| | Man's like a home, whoſe outward beayty may , 
Y«ld pleaſure to the eye ; If we ſurvay 4 

The inward rooms, there we may find enough 

Of untrim'd natures (luttſh how/bol4-ſtuff, 

Would'it thou be fair within (O man,) and neat, 

T urn but thy injide out, thow'ls be compleat. 


TI F 4 Ms- 


MBEDITAT. 26. 


e 
Do greedy Ravens hunger ? do they cry 


For food ? andare they fed ? And muſt not 7# | 


I beg, I crave, and yet am hangry ſtill; 
I pare, I ſtarve, and Ravens have their fill. 
I know ( { gra Ged) I hayr offended thee, 


Becan 


MEDITAT. 27. 


Do Lillies flouriſh ? do they ſtill remain 


Neatly adom'd ? And yer they take nopain ; 
They neither pix nor card, they take no care, 


And yet they'recloth'd, and [,peor 7, go bare, 


I know. (great God) I haye offended thee, 


Becauſe thou cloth'ſt the Lillies, and nat me. 


MEtDITAT. 28. 


Why am 7 thus tormented with the r#d 
Of my afflidtiovs ? Hath my angry God 
Forgot his creature ? Shall I never have 
A little eaſe, but be afftictions flave ? 


Forbear, my g&rambling Soul, cheer up, and be - 


Mindful of him, and he'l remember thre. 


e thou feea'it the Ravens, and not me, 


Ms: 
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M#9 ITAT. 29. 


why does Heav'n afflit me, but becauſe” 
1 make-me know wy /e/f,and learn his Laws. 
why am I dif 2 If he 
ends my good, ſhall I prove enemie 
nto 7 ſelf? My Soul, take care, be ſtill, 
Unleſs he turns that good rmnto an zh 


MEDTTAT. 36. 


ſhen learn,my ſoxd,when Heav'reaMicts,to know 


'[Tis for thy 4»s he does it, and to ſhow 4 


ſhe greatneſs af his mercy ; andto make 


' Iſhee love afii;on for the Aﬀittors 1ake. 
[| wiſe aud provident, and thotr ſhalb(ee, 


'T was good for David, *rwill be 200d for hs 


MEDITTAT. 31: 


thou wilt learn, my Sowl, how to endure, 
ith patience, thy afflictions, be thou ſure, 
[har when the hand of angry Heav'n ſhall (mite, 


' [tou dolt not grumble like the //raclite. 


, 
F 


tye thou for patience, heay'nwil teach theehow 


To bear affliftion with a cheerful brow, 


Ms. 
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MazD1itat. 32. 


What though the Waves of thy afftictsons riſe, qa, , 
And rage abundantly ; lift up thy eyes, = 
And cry to Heau'n, let patience calan thy mi 
And know that pureſt g#/4 muſt be refin'd, 
And when affiitt;on brings che to the brink. . [14n 


Of death, remember Peter uid uot ſinks A 
MEDITAT: 33. 
» 
WhenT conſider; how I have offended - * + [wy 
My Souls dread Saveraigs, and vili-pended | r 
His graciousprountes, I ranch admire IToh 
He calis me not into crernal fre ; Whe 
Bar he in wawyey makes me kils his Rod, His r 
Tells me, | am a ( reature, he a God, Is 
MEDITAT.' 31+ 
Conſider well, my Sow/, why haft thou breath, .|Then 
Sinct: thar the wages of thy Sins are death ?  !|[hy | 


Thou haſt deſerv'd cen thouſand times to dye,. '[Acri: 
But that thy GOD, whoſe mercy doth deny {| 
A Sinners death, reprieves thee for 2 time, hk 

To make thee know the grearno/s of thy crim) Th 


M 


MY D1 SAT. 35- 


hh meditate my Soul, -what Heav'n hath done 
For thee, that art his moſt rebellioms Jon; 
We hath prolong'd thy days, and ſtriv'd to win 
xd draw thee from the loathſomneſs of ſin: 
Admited patience 1 Oh indulgent care ! 
Mercy of mercies | how can Heav'n forbear ! 


ME DITAT. 36. 


Have 1 offended ? and fhall 7 deſpair ? 
10hno / dare not : Ah my Soz!, torbear 

To harbox ſuch a wickedneſs ; but know, 
When thy /ins ebb, Geds mercies overflow ; 
His mercy 13 an Ocean, and thy prayer 


Is th'only wind can rai/e 4 tempeſt there, 


MEDITAT, 37: 


Then pray thy So1, and let thy prayers reveat 
[Thy boſom js ; Oh think not to canceal 
'|A crime from him, that is the God of rrath, 
{ knows the ins of rhy offending yourh : (ther 
know my Sel, the more thouliriv'Rt to ſing» 
1) Thy ſins, the more one ſin begets another, 


— 


Mz- 


Mzprrar,. 38. 


" Can Sin, the Souls conſurning Viper, lie, 

And lurk ſecure, from Heav' ns all-ſeeing eje ?F | 

Oh no, *tis vain to think ſo ; though that we 

Are muffl'd up with $7, yet Heav'n can "oy 

Oh then confeſs my Sorl, and thou (halt tread, 
And trample on the Vipers poysny head. 


MEDITAT. 39. 


But can {onfeſſion in it {elf obtain 
An abſolute forgi veneſs ? Can we gain 
Hears by a gh ? Ohno ; my Soul ofs 
A perteQ ſorrow, when thou doſt con eſs, 
Then let reſolved Conftancy endure, 
eAnd thou,my Soul, ſhalt truly reſt ſecure, 


MEDITAT. 49. 


Doſt thou, my Sowl, deſire to be partaker ut 

Of thoſe celeſtial joys wherewith thy Maker 

Crowns thoſe endeavoring ſouls, which AY 

Tobe obedient to his ſacred will ? 

Pxamine well the Scriptrres, rhey will ſhow * 
T ke reaay way ; ther prattiſe how to go. 


M 


MEDITAT.:4t. 


x thy innocuous Meditations be ed 
1hrrions and fervent: let integritie 
« WW wait upon them, which will ſtill defend + 
d guard thy attions to a proſperous ind. 
1 Fen ſhall thy labors have a peaceful reſt ; 
"| Then dayly labor to be dayly bleſt. 


ME DITAT. 42. 


have a care (my Soul) Iclt malice thance 
Saterpoſe it /c{f, and {o advance 

ve thy patience, 21d Hilimb that peace 

ch might have blclt chee with a large increaſe. 
Þ have a care this be no fault of thine ! 
hemember who hath ſaid, vengeance is mine. 


ME DITAT. 44. 


oſt thon deſire, my Sex, that Heav'n ſhould (ay 
ly pardon's (eal'd, and'I will blot away 

Wy pumerous {ins ; nay,and I willno more 
member them, as I have-done before > (live, 
Jen learn, 2»y Soxl, to know, whikſ thou doſt 
le that will be forgiven, muſt forgive, 


Mz - 


M3 B1ifar. 44. 


If thou wouldſt go to Heer», my Soul, goon, JWh 
(Not as the ſuggard of wile Solomon, ) Did 
Be nat (© OED to (ay, Cou 
There is a Lyon larking it the way : &tc 
Go on with Conrape, let the way ddight thee, by t 

T hen ſyail the Lyon grumble ana not bite they # 


ME DiTAT. 45. 


The We max ſaith,that lwggerd: ſhall be cloat 
With rags, and all his a&tjons ſhall be loeth'd; | 
And he thats willing to obtain a prize, 'h 
Mutt be laborious,and have watchful yes ; (lin 
(My drowzy Soul.) make Heav'n thy prize, ti 
T outrun thy ſins,ard /o thex ſpalt obtain. | iy 


ME DITAT. 46 


When on the ladder 7acob did diſcry Haſ 
The 4ngels in his dream,. he (aw them fly |1kr 
UVpWare,, and downwards, which was to 
How much they ſcorn'd, and hated /dlene/s ; [Gor 
Then learn my Sox, how to aſcend apace 
From in, ta the per fettzon of grace, 


ME 01TAT} 47. 


n,hat was the reaſon Peter wepe? Nay. why 
Did he go-out and weep fo biccerly ? 
Could he not weep within ? Did he not dare 
&fore che wicked, to disburſe a tear ? 
*13y this example, Perer makes it known 
Wd Who erwly grieves, acfres to graeue alowe. 


MuDITAT. 49S, 


uſt thou my Soul, with perſeonting Pax!, 
 Envy'd the Charch ? Halt thou contpir'd her fall? 

Why, then my S$ow/, wiitthoa deſpair ? "Tis true, 
WThe crime is great, and - (7) is gracious too. 
$44ight may {hine trom H. 42", md thou ſhale be 
With P aul, converted from thy T yrannie. 


ME DITAT. 49. 


Halt chou with thrice-denying Perer,cry'd, 
Iknow hunnot, bur itubbortily dery'd crow, 
afſhe Lord of Zife ? whac then? the Cock, may 
Cod may look back upon chre, and beſtow 
His libera) bledings: Then my Soul deny 
Thy fins, with Pcter, anaweep bitterly, 
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ME D'XTAT=. 50» 


But was it not; »y Sowl, a [ad diſaſter,  . 
That Peter ſhould ſo ſoon deny his Maſter ; 
For whoſe dear fake he'd loſe his life > Oh 
A ſudden change is this ! Iknow kin not. 
Nay more, as if he thought this would not do, 
He binds it with an oath, forſwears him tos, 


wW 
I « 
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MEDITAT. 51. 


What was the reaſon that the Liows, when Dd 

They entertained Daniel in their Den, That 

Did rather fear, then hunger? Nay how can 

Deſtroying Lens fawn upon a man ? 

My Soul, there was a Lamb that tam'd the Li 
And made the Den prove Daniels ſafeft Sion, 


MEsDITAT. 52. 


Adviſe my Sox, and how could Daniel hive, 
Imprignedan the Den, and none to give bh 
Hin dayly faod ? How could he reſt at quiet, þ,; 
Withour the enjoyment of ſome flender diet ? hi, 
When Heav'n commands his Angels,they Chal feedþ, 
1 Soul ; ( my Soul) that Sowl can never wel] | 


Mz- 


Mn DpiTtAT. 553. 


was Faith that guarded Danie! from the prws 
of daunileſs £'#ns, whoſe imperious jaws 
ere ty d by Heaw/ns appointment, fo that they 
wrgot their Tyranny, and leam'd to play, 
* {My Soul) with Dnel, t uly chink upon 
” Thy Ged, and Faith ſhall be thy Champion. 


MEDITAT. 54. 


Did great Goliah fall > Could he not ſtand, 

That was ſo ſtrong, againſt ſo weak a hand ? 
ulJ not his armor, nor his forming power 

Maintain ſo mean a Combate half an hour ? 


, here (my Soul) obſerve, and thou ſhalt find 
An armed body, but a naked mind, 


MzD1TAT. 55. 


wt how did ſtripling David dare to (how 

s childiſh face before ſo great a foe 7" 

| Fehad no armor on, nor [word to ſhield 

, , [8 Gody, yet he fought, and won the field. 

© 1 fre, here (my Sout) obſerve, and thou ſhale find 
"] 4 naked body, but an armed mind, 
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Mz DITAT. 56; 


Be ſure (my Soul) when 'e're thou ſhalt begin 4c 
To war with the Golieh of thy en, 1AP 
Take Davids armor, and thou ſhalt o'rethrow +47, 
Thy /» with a moſt advantageous blow. 
Boaſt not too pauch, but with bold courage fightgBur 

The pebble-ſtones of Faith fly always right. | þ 


Mx DITAT. 57. 


Faith isthe arm of ſafety, which defends 1ag 
The Sox! from all approaching harm, and lends att 
A ſword to fight with Satas, who may venture JThi 
To make a thruſt or ewo, but cannot enter. "ls, 
Gain thoy this arm of Faith (my Soul) and then [Fer 

T hou mayſt out-dare a Lion in bis Dens Li 


Ms DITAT». 58. 


Learn how to prize thy Faith(my Soul) and know b 
She is thy only fatety here below : ye 
She is a truſty buckle to proteR thee Hs 
From ſhowres of evil, and to good dire thee. ']Thi: 
Then rowze my Soul, and be not quite caſt downyfHis 

Repentance brings in Faith, and Faith a Crown. 


Ms- 


ME DITAT. 59. 


1 Crown, that's only fitting to adorn 
1A Princes brow ; and ſabjeRs that are born + 
' [To an inferior fortune, muſt contenc 
m(clves with chat, which fortune freely lent, 
zur ah my Soul ! be wiſe and underſtand, 
_ | A heavenly Crown's not made by humane hand. 


ME DITAT. 60+ 


JAglorious Crows of glory (hall attend 

| JAttentive hearts ; my Soul, I recommend 

e This Crown to thee : confider but the price- , 

Jt coſt, and then remember Paradi/e. 

[Remember whoſe dear blood did trickle down, 
Like tedious ſhowres ,to purcheſe thee thisCrown. 


Me d1TAT. 61. 


JO boundleſs Love ! would ſuch a Lamb as he 
ye tor ſuch wolt-like /ycophants as we ? 
rs Wing Soul did eyen joy Cexpreſs 
us introduRtion to our heppie 
vs blood guſh'd out to walh us clean within : 
1 He foed it for our fins, and yet we ſin, 
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Mz D1TAT. 62. 


Ronze thee my Soal, ahd let thy Eagle-eyes 
Behold that $ in whom thy ſafety lies : 
Look well upon him, and thou ſhalr diſcover 
A Lamb-like Patience, and a conſtant Lover, 
Admire with how much Dove-like innocence 


MEDITAT. 63. 


Art thou not raviſh'd yet, my Sox/ ; then hear; 
And I will recommend unta thy car 
The willing paſioz of that Lamb, which cry'd 
E los, Eloi, Elos, and fo dy'd. 
And by the virtue of bis dymg deed, 

Onr blood Was ftop'd, when he began to bleed, 


MEDITAT. 64, 


M.:n, the unkappy oft-ſpring of that man 
Of Six, at whoſe beginning we began 

To fall from our firſt principles, and ſtray 
From good to bad, digrefling from the way 
Of our aſſur'd Salvation, and exchange 
A World of pleaſure tor a World of pains ; 
And by*that Heay'n-forbidden taſte reverſt 
The ſtroke of mercy, made us all agcurſt, 


He ſuffer'd death for us that gave th'offence, 


[ 


And hourly ſubjeR'to his wrath, whole power 
Created us, and made us little lower | 
Then Heavy n-bred Angel: ; till the ſad inventions 
Of Sataxs malice quickned the intentions 

Of greedy Eve, whoſe hand ſoon recommended 
That fruit, which by the Serpent was extended, 
To her beguiled buſband, whole negle&t 

Of Heav'ns Commands purchas d a dull af 

from his revengeful brow, which ſhin'd more 
Then gloriousCynrhia in her greateſtlight. (brighe 
But ah,the cloud of Adams fin had made 

Agreat eclipſe : Poor Adam is betray'd 

By his own folly, and condemn'd to crawl 

Upon his be//y, and gulp up the ga# 

(f his metecine ; Having thus offended, 

Re's thrown from Paradiſe, and vili-pended 

&} Heav'n : Burt all this while the Serpent fits 
Raviſh'd with laughter, tut'ring {till his wits 

To further my/chief; having found ſucceſs 

h his firſt exterprize, doubts nothing leſs 

Then what he hopes for, having thus o'rechrown 
The firſt nzan eAdam, thinks that all's his own ; 
bur that our Gos, whoſe all-commanding power 
(an mortifie, and quicken in one hour, 

Was fl'd with pity, pitied man, whoſe ſtate 

He ſaw was nuſerably deſperate ; 

begun to view him with a gracious eye , 

And invocates his ſacred Trinity ; 

And thus proceeds —— 


G 3 


Have I made mas ? have I 

Made wretched man, man mad® to glorifie 

My name, and given to his thriftleſs hand 

Preheminency both by Sea and Land > 

And ſhall I not be honor'd > AmI not 

A mindful God ? And ſhall I be forgot 

By ſlothful 94 ? have I not gave him /;7he 

In ſpite of darkneſs, and ſhall he requite 

My favors thus ? Nay more, have I not fram'd 

And ſtamp'd him with my mage, and proclaim! 

A laſting greatneſs to him ? And ſhall they 

Be thus obdurate now, that were but clay 

Before I gave them breath ? and ſhall that breath 

Contemn, defi, and ſcorn me to the dcath ? 

Ts this the honor which I did expet 

From them ? Is this the duty ? this th'effe&7 

Of all my /abors ? Speak my deareſt Sor, 

What ſhall we do with 9247 that hath undone 

His wretched /cif ? My fary burns to be 

Reveng'd on men for his in:quitie, 

Break forth my rclile(s fry and devour 

That loathed thing call'd man, give him no powet 

To call me Father, whil't abuſed / 

Will ſtop my ear-, and ſcorn to hear him cry : 
Begone,enall my ple aſnre, 


The Sow reply'd : Oh ſtop ! Oh tay my dear, 
My deareſt Father ! Let thy ſacred cr 
Stand open but one minute, that poor 1.4 
May ſtrive to plcad, and utter what he can 


For 


\ 


For his own fel. Alas, my Son, I know 
The more he ſtrives to ſpeak, the more he'l ſhow 
His gi/t : Andah ! what anſwer can he make * 
Toangry 7, that am reſoly d to take 

Speedy revenge ? the more he (trives to clear 
Himſelf, the more he'l make his g#z/c appear. 
Begone my fry, run till thou art ſpent ; 

Away, away, and give my paſſion vent, 

| [Ventiton mar. My angry Father ſtay 

n{}A little longer, hear what I will ſay 

In mans behalf : Oh, is not ma thy creature ? 

His 4s are not fo great, but thou art greater 

þ| In mercy : Ohbe merciful, and ler 

(nothing will) my 6/04 diſcharge the debt : 

Ile freely give it, may this Blood of mine 
Extinguiſh quite thoſe angry flames of thine. 

Oh be appeas'd, and give me leave to ſtrive 

Againſt the power of Satan, and deprive 

Him of his man-deluding power: I'le charm 

His ray ning malice, and withhold his 472% 

From hurting za» : Nay, and I'le undergo 

e | As many ſorrows, as the world can ſhow, 

for man thy mage : Say the word, and I 

\Will go, nay run, for joy, that I muſt dye 

For mans redemption. Deareſt Sor, then go, 
Redeem relapſed man, that he may ow 

, | An endleſs debt. But ſay, my $9, ſhould he, 

For whom thou dyeſt, revile, diſhonor thee, 

And trample in thy preciows blood, and make 

That blood prove poy/0n to him, that ſhould take 
' G4 The 


The venome of his fins away ? Ile ſtrive, 
The Holy Ghoſt reply'd, to make man thrive, 
And grow in grace ; Il: teach him to expreſs 
No fainzd, bur a real thankfulneſs. 

O Soul-tranſporting 7«y ! O trueſt Tove 
Without a period ! O innoxious Dove ! 
Could it thou, thou Lamb of God, be thns conten 
To ſtep from Heav'n, and take that puniſhment 
Upon thy patient /e/f, which appercain'd 
To Heaw*n-provoring mar, man that was Rain 
And blur'd with $i», whoſe ſpots could never be 
Waſh'd out i b1e## Lamb ) by any but by thee? 
Had'lt thow not interpos'd, our /o»ls had bin 
Imbowel'd in the 9cean of our Sin : 

And hadſt rhox not ſuſtain'd us, we had fell, 
And fwclter'd in the reſtlels flames of Hell. 
Hadſt thou not look'd upon our ſad condition, 
And pitied us, to {ce what expedition 

We mad: to our own ruines, we had loſt 

The hopes of our Salvation, which coſt 

An unknown price: 'Twas not a ſwelling flo94 
Ot heap'd up gold redcem'd us, but thy þ/00d; 
Thy precious blood, which flow'd like haſty rid, 
In great abundance,from thy wounded ſides. 
Start from the bel of fx (my Soul) and run 

To vi:w the ſþp/cn4or of this glorious Sun : 
See how he wraſtles with the 9/00wy clonas 
Of our tranſgreſſions ; See hyw he unſhrouds 
Himſelf ; Oh ſee what pains he undergoes, 


To pravc himſ{clt our friend, that were his a 
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[ Methinks I hear a thron$ of people cry, 
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Let Barabbas be freed It's crucihe 
This Fewsſh King : let's lead him to his death, 
'Tis pity he ſhould draw a mines breath. 
Methinks. I ſee how his weak hands are bound 
With twiſted cords ; Mcthinks I ſee him crown'd 
With (harpned thorns : Mcthinks I [ee them, hovy 
They worſhip him wich a difſembled Bow, 
Methinks I {ce the gazing people run, 

To {ce the glorious ſettiag of this San, 

Methinks I ſee his gentle feer divide 

Taeir meaſur'd pacts,to be crucify'd. 

Mcthinks I fee how his delighttul face 

Seems to reccive an honor by at grace. 

Mcthinks I ſee how his Heav"n-fixed eyes 

Do overlook his raging enemies. 

Mcthinks I fee his ſphere-inviting breſt 
Willingly ready to recuve the relt 

Of their meended malice ; How his pa/mes 

(Like one that gives, and not receives an almes) 
Are ſpread abroad, which truly veritics 

With what a cheerful willingneſs he dyes. 
Methinks I ſee how his connexcd feer 

Salute the Cro/s, as if they joy'd to meer 

With fo, ſo faſt a friexd : Methinks I (ce. 

With what a Heavn-infus'd rcluQancie 

He entertains their blows, as if he found 

Alively comfort m each deadly worng. 

Methinks I fee his bubbling ve:as, how they 
Swcll up a lictle, and then Qbrink away, 


And hide themſelves, as if they had expreſt *'. 

(For the departure of ſo warm a gueſt) 

A ſecret grief ; Till conquering death exil'd 

Life from the hody of that Lamb, that Child, 

That So» of God, mm whom true joys recide ; 
Who lives by dying, and by living dy d. 


I R_ - - 
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(nts miſertor quam qui ſuam 
neſcit miſertam * 


O I not dayly ſee that nothing can 
Be ſo unſtable as the ſtate of mar: 7 
DolI not ſce how fortune can correct 
Aisfortune ; and as ſuddenly neglet (crown 
Poor helpleſs man ? Somrimes his thoughts arc 
With golden joys,and ſometimes kiſs the ground: 
Somtimes he's fill'dwithlaughter,ſomtumesweeys; 
Sometunes he walks in ſtate, & ſometimes creeps 
A morning joy proves ſometimes griet at night, 
For fortunes aial goes not always right, 
Tis vain: tis vain : and ah that I could veep 
My felt into a deluge, and fo ſteep 
My cheeks in tcars : Oh that I could imbark 
My naked Sor, and ſwim like Noah's Ark 
In that grand 9cean, which my flowing eyes 
Have made, and over-look my mulcrics ! 
Dittemp'red 


Dil 


, 


Diſtemp'red thoughts, why do ye thus torment 
My yeelding Soul ? why does my Soe! relent ? 
Why am I thus aflited 2 why dath ſorrow 


Take an advantage of my Soul, and borrow 


Onotidian plagnes, and ſtudy how to make 
My heart its Theator ? How (hall I ſhake 
Theſe coupling fett-rs from my captiv'd heart ? 


- [How ſhall I bid adue to 2rief, and part ? 


Where ſhall F run, and labor to unſnare 

My breaſts inhabitant > Oh how, or where 
Shall T retire my ſelf ! In what (ad p/ace 

Shall I deplore my miſerable caſe ? 

Could I but find a place where I might dwell, 
And only ſee the Sz, I'd bid farewel 

Toall falſe pleaſes. 


For now my Sor (till hovers to and tro 

From place to place : ſometimes it ftes too low ; 
ſometimes, with more afpiring wi»2 , it flies, 

And envies at impoſſibilities : 

Then back again, and with a ſeeming mirrh 
Surveys the center of this flattering earth. 

And thus my S$oz/, being lett in this ſad bein, 
Agrees in nothing elſe but di/arreetns - Y 

My Ways are pav'd with thorns, I take my diet 
From ſor -ows table, furnith'd with a:/yaret : 

[am the principle of grief, my ces, 

Like windows, opert to all miſcrics : 

My head's a fountain, and from thence doth flow 
The headlong rivers of unbridled Wee. 

My 


My fghs, like ſudden ſtorms, diſturb my reſt, 
As it I hada Boreas in my breft. 
Needs mult I be moleſted in my dreams, 
My heart's the receptacle of all freams : 
Then blame me nor, if /orrow makes me cry; 
Sum all wiefereune: up, and that am I. 
But ſtay my thoughts ; poſt not away too faſt: 
E xtreams are dangerous, and cannot laſt. » 
A ſudden thought hath made me to confeſs, 
I may be happy in anbeppingſs. 
And what's a thought ? *tis but a ſudden puff; 
Yet many may contound, when one's enough. 
Come let's repoſe, and make a little ſtay, 
One S*x's ſufficient to adorn a day. 
Why ſhould I wander in the Jarkfom ſnades 
of my own errors, w hileſt a grief invades 
My naked ſenſes ? "Tis in vain to ſtrive 
Againſt the power of God, who can contrive 
What pleaſcs him : Why (þall I then repine 
At what he ſends? Can wretched 1 confine 
His wi//to mine? Ohno ; He ſuffers well, 
Whoſe /#ffrin75 tell him there's no other Hell. 
Bur in this Wor/d : Who would not then endure 
T erreſtr1, il torments, that he may procure 
Celeſtial pleaſures ? Sorrow bringsno loſs 
To him whoſe patzence can ſuſtain a cre/s, 
Hereafter I will labor to prevent 

A little Sorrow by a great Content. 

s 


? 


Surgit poſt nebila Phebus, 


Hen gloomy cloxds ſurround the lofty 5kie, 
'Y It is an argument a form is nigh : 
* *But when the S»»'s eclipſed from our fight, 
Ne muſt not judg an everlaſting night 
ill then enſue: *Tis danger to diſtruſt 
t God that is ſo merciful, fo juſt. 
ce greateſt ſi» that Satan can declare 
painſt a guilty ſonl iS ſad defþ.tir : 
What vhough the clouds of earth (hall interpole 
tetwixt a Soul and Heaven ? the wind blows 
Not always in one place ; one happy borr 
Vay breed a calm, and (]'! ite 2 /powree 
Some greedy Lawyers, hon tle (lyents ſtock. 
kalmoſt ſpenc,rewards lim with a och * 
The Comn/ellor of Hearn cives more content 
loa poor finer, when his breath is ſpent : 
Accepts the will, although his ron7ve be mute; 
| [Heſcldom keeps higa (even years mn 2 /34ite - 
| [Re'sfree in mercy, and he takes delight 
Toend a ſnite, when ſor: ew makes it right : 
bod is not like to them that rake a pride 
I others griefs : when c+ars betin ro (lide, 
His mercy falls; he cannot brook d:l2y, 
bur meets a ſinners lang ege half the way. 
ths ears are always open to let in 
, JA ſinners preyers, When he lets out his fir. 


What 


What thogh I have tranſgreſt>what tho mycrind{ſeri 
Appear like mountains ? mountains oftentimes Prot: 
Sink lower ; nay and God can pardon all er 
As well as one : for be they great or ſmall, y 
They all are {ns : ernbs grow as well as trees, Wer 
C7 oas mercy will admic x 4. de grees. Jacq 
He thar diſtruſts his God ſhall always find | ov 
A clonded conſcience, and a ſtormy mind. and 


Seven days had run before God had attyr'd |If 1 
The World with order, yet he wasnot tyrd: [ypc 
And ſhall we then expett to climbe ſo high Fl 


As Heav/s, in halt an hour, or elſe deny Aml 
So bleſt a labor ? No, perhaps to day My 
We keep the road, to morrow loſe the Way. At! 
ſhe 
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Contenta vita eft ſumma feli-( 
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LW94 Hat is this wor/d? A looking-glaſs wheri: |! C 
We ſee the body, nay the face of Sin. :Þc 
What's Wealth, what's Honor ? Tranfſitory 191+ [nt 
What's 1M:irth, what's Pleaſure?Melancholy 199% fan; 


Honor is Envies objeR ; Riches, they | C 
Are but the ſwbjetts of a frowning day. Y 
Beanty's aſlave to time, and fond delight Co 


Teaches the morning ho to tool the night. W 


Were 


ere Ia Midxs , could my towers of Wealth 
ProteRt my perſon or preſerve my health ? 
ereIa Ceſar, could my honors (ave 
y crazy carkaſe trom the gaping grave ? 

7, Were I as fair as Venus, could my beanty 
[Acquit me from that neceſſary duty 

ow to change ? If fo, I'd honor pleaſnre ; 
and hug my honor : and rejoycein treaſure. 
If I had riches, they might make me fly 
Upon the wings of proatgality. 
F I had hozor, that might make me dance 
Ambition a Corr.czto, and advance 
My ſelf above my felt : If bearty were 
At my command, then might I chance tinſnare 
ſhe wantrons of the world : nay, and intice 
Firtue to change 1t {cif yito a vice, (!Ughts 
Now tcll me Exrth, iikere are thoſe /mmooth de- 
- [hou often boaſts of ? a'« thy golden nights 
= (Chang'd into /eade11 duys ? Oh tell me then ! 

Why dot thou ſo betool the [ons of men ? 
Vho,tollowing thee,conſumethcir precious time, 

| {\nd arc atlaſt rewarded witha crime. 
1! Content, that well adviſed word imports 

HCY OH of happineſs : All joy relorts 
% nto the pa/ace of a bleſt content, 
4nd there reſides. 

| Content is golden ey'd, and can behold 
\ dq-nghil with as much reſpeR as go/g, 
Content's a Jewel : but here lies the arr, 
Which way co hang it ina reſtleſs heart, 


— 


re Much 


Much have I heard of that rich fone, which alli&Q,, 
Are pleas'd tentitle, Philoſophical ; Liv 
And fame reports,that many wits have try'd Ie is 
Tobtainit, and before obtain'd it dy'd, Soft 
And loft their eager hopes ; nay, what is worſe, [Rar 


Left a rich ay, but a poorer pur/e. Full 
Ando conclude. experi: ce made it known, [Bur 
Had they not loft Content,they'd foun4 the Stonalgh, 
Be t 
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Pax una triumpha eſt, |# 

Tis 

Eace is thelife of happineſs, and Strife h 


X# Aliving Death unto a dying Life : v 
Emvy's the child of StrifÞ, and pregnant Peace Thy 
Is an indulgent Mother, whole encreaſe | 
Adorns the earth; Peace is a T wrtle Dove, 
Compos'd of nothing but the pureſt Love, 
What's martial trinmph, but a little blaze 
Which now alpires, and by and by decays? 
What triumph is't,to ſee the fivered bones 
Of breathle/s men, and hear thiimpetnons groanand 
Of thoſe whole feeble tongues invite a death 
To diſpoſſeſs them of their /oathed breath ? 
Sad are th'efteRts of War, and yet thisage 
Eſteems not Peace, but lets Contention rage 
Into a madne/s : Oh unhappy State, | 
Yhere S:rife's defir'd too ſoon, Peace too m_ 
So 


W,y#43.1 : 


IiSoul-calming Peace;and heart-corroding Strife 
Live here like Faors, both for death and life. 
It is a ſacred 7abile, to hear 
Soft-breathing Peace, chanting in every car (preſs 
\ [Rare ſtrains of Heav'n-bred raptures, which ex- 
Full D:iap4ons of our happineſs : 
Pur *ris a &yi»g life ro ſee, that bliſs 
Should, by a hell: metamorphoſis, (tion, 
B& thustranſhap'd to Strife : There's no preven- 
*[Abuled Pence perverts into contention, 
And can the Bigmord of Amitic, 
If once diſlevered mpieces, be 
Compog'd again ? Experience makes us find, 
Tis quickly broken, but not quickly joyn'd. 
h Peace ! Can we expe thy bleſt rerwrs, 
F we, whoſe flaming envies day ly burn 
Thy name within the ::nas of our breſts, 
Do make thee ſubje co our vile deteſts ? 
is ofcen ſeen,C antharides do dwell 
pon the faire#? roſe, whoſe pleaſing ſmell 
Delights the ſenſe : Ir may be truly ſaid, 
Envy, that baſe Cantharides, hath laid 
It ſelf upon the Ro/es of our Peace, 
whnd rob'd us of a liberal encreaſe. 
ave not our eyes in former times beheld 
The fuirs of Peace ? have not our Sexls been filld 
ith heavenly pleaſures, and our graſping hands 
ather'd the plenty of our peaceful Lands ? 
did not the painful hxſda»dmar beſtow 
eeMS labors with a cheerfiil brow, and ſow 
w- ly! The 
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'Toall our paſtimes : Sorrow knows no friend. 
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The ofte:-furroWed earth ? But now, ah now, 
Intruding Mars moleſts the ative plongh ! 
And have we not by ſad experience found, 
Contentious Mars ploughs bodies,& not ground ? 
Oh miſerable ri/age ! This will bring 

A bloody Harveſt, and as bad a Spring. 

See ſmiling Bacchus, with his brim-filld bowls, 
Would tempt us to carouze away our Sorrls, 
Mars with a palled look proclaims an end 


Aars thunders, Bacchus ſmiles, and Capid cries, 
Envy {urvives, T rnth pines, and Friendfsip dyes 
Peace flics her Conntry, and with diſcontent 
Bemoans our /orrows, and her bamtſment, 
And thus we tumble in our own confufion, 

' Abad beginning finds a bad concluſion, 
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DIS CONRSE 


between the 


SOUL and W ORLD. 


( thoſe clouds | 

| bb now fad Soul; from whence procceds #9. F 
Which {till eclipſe thy fancy thus, & ſhrouds | 

Thy ſþlendent glory ? what contentions Fate 


Hath bred iſturbance i in thy qrier State ? * 
Tell me, come tell me, that my /f#diows care 4 
May be imploy'd to ſerve thee : Why, or where it 
Art thou opprelt > Come, never fear to tcl] 
Thy grief co Me, thou know 't#1 love thee well. E 


Oh I am(ick,canſt thou be my Phyſitian ? Sou © 
» [1 can, ſick Sox! : Come tell me thy condition, Weed 
Draw neerer then,for ah my þ:r:ts fail ; a Som |. 
['m fick becauſe I know not what I ail. 

It tho arr (ick,and canſt rot hnd thy grief, Wo. 
How canſt thou be a {mitor to ralbets 

Were it a /ingle ſorrow chat oppre 
My wearrzed 11d, "eere ealily expreſt ; 
H 2 But 
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But when plzralitics ſhall circumvent 
A trcubled mind, how can that mind have vent? 
Come, leave theſe vain exordivms, let my car 
Be heir to thy di/ccurſe, Tong to hear ; 
Conceal not that, which if reveal 'd may bring 
A remedy : Come, tell me what's the thing 
That thus corrodcs thy breft ; 'tis I alone 
Moſt give thy heart refreſhment, or elſe none. 
$2, Alasfond World! how juſtly may I ftile 
Thy help a hinderance, thy treaſures vile ! 
What 2»/wer (hall I now retort,that may 
Exprelly ſatisfic ? I cannot ſay 
What I dclire; for when I {trive to ſpeak, 
My paſſion grows too ſtrong,myrowgrre too WE? 
My numerous pains infatuate my wit. 
| 776, Pilh, this is but a melancholy fir : 
Clear up thy clouded rhoughts, tuch firs as theſe 
Are incident toall ; learn to appeaſe 
Thy inſtigating p.ayien, and adviſe 
With me; Vie make thee well, Ile make thee wile: 
My bounteous rreaſrire ſhall increaſe thy ſtore 
With grcat ahundance : Come, let's have no more 
Ot theſe thy petulant diſcourſes, be 
Prefcrib'd by none ( dear Soul ) except by me ;; 
Ile cure thy pain. Seal. Fond World forbear 
To wge my reſolution, or inſnare 
My yeclding ſpirits ; let thy language be 
Re'erv'd for them that will be fool'd by thee ; 
Thy elevating joys, which did before 
Inrich my vant ſenſes, wake them poor ; 


Io. 


i, [ill 
, on 


And 


And now I find the greateſt pla gue that can 
Concomitate poor mi/erable man, 
Is to be happy. World. That's a paradox, 
ls happineſs a crime ? 
Miſtake me not raſh fool, for my preterce 
Is good, if not corrupted by the /ence 
ou take it in? For tell me what canſt thou 
Infinuating wrerch vouchſafe tallow, 
hat will perpetuxte? haſt thou the power 
T'aflure a happine{s for one half hour ? 
It fo, 1 will obſequiouſly confine 
My ſelf to thy direttions, and be thine. 
I tell thee Soul, thy farcy thus diſturb'd 
| IWill ruinate thy /ex/es, if not curb'd. 
' Convince thy (elf, and be not chus averſe 
o Reaſox ; after folly comes a curſe. 
But what is this to my demands? I ſee, 
hou lov'ſt to hear thy telf declare,not me. 
{wer to my objettions,then Ve relt, 
quiet Sox, ina reſolved breff, 
Oh, that I were fo bleſt ro know the fate 
» Þf thy condition. Sol. Wilt thou ſtill deviate, 
nd ramble from thy text 2 Worl: Believe't dear 
There is no friend more ſtrongly can condole ( /o#/ 
ſhy weakneſs,then my (elf ; I ſympathize, 
nd traly grieve for thy infirmiries : 
Vitneſs theſe falling ce.2rs ; Oh,may'r be known, 
ck Soul, I weep thy ſorrows, not wine own : 
orrow forbids my gentle lips to ſmile ; 
or ah I am ; Sor: A wotul crocodile: 
H 3 
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I,I, a woful Exile. Worl: For thy fake 
T'le ſuffer thor/[und vriefs, and undertake 
Ten thouſand more, that I at laſt may prove 
How much I've merited thy rr#cſt love, 


$ou, What voyce 15 this that penetrates my car? 


What do I hear, or do I ſeem to hear 2 
Or iS'ta dream ? Wo. No,no,(blelt Sul )*tis true, 
'TisI that ſuffer theſe cxtreams for you, 


Sor, Reſerve thy tears: Alas ! I did but ery 


Thy /ove, and now I find th'art constancy 

It felt : but tell me World, wilt thoa content 
My greedy mind with wealth? when that is (pent 
Will't give me more? and when that more is gone, 
Wik thou be ſure to heap one bag upon 

Another ? Wilt thou make me to out-vie 

The ſons of men in prodigality ? 

Doſt hear me World ? 30r/4. I do, and I am ſore 
Oppreſt, becauſe thou canſt not ask yer more : 
Honor, Wealth, Djgnities, and all thall ſtand, 
Like /zbjett; proud, to kifs their Pravces hand, 
I'le hug thee in mine arms, and thou (halt (le: p 
In gold-/, urrounded beds : whil'lt others weep 
At fortunes gates, upon their bended baces, 
Thou, thou, ſhalt (it and read /a4 F/cpies 
Imprinted on their me arre chee ks . I, I, 

Theſe are true /ymptomes of Etcyaitic, 


Thy 
nd 


And 
The 
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What, melancholly yet ? cannot theſe charms 
Induce thee to my /oul-inviting arms? (/urt 
Speak Soul, are theſe not joys ? are theſe not ples 


To be imbrac'd? ſpeak;are not theſerare tre a/wres 
Bal 


©" & 
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Baſe World, th'art truly baſe ; now I percerve 
Thy lab'ring policy is to deceive. 

What, did{t thou think my heart begun to dote, 
When I, to make a concord, chang*d my zete * 
Oh no, vile varlet : no, 1 did bur try 

Thy craft, by learning what thou wouldſt reply 
Tomy demazds : Divineſt language could 


'|Move no reply, when baſer language would : 


But now thou »othing, made of nothing, know, 
Thalt loſt a friend by me, and found a for. 

Here I declare my felt, and do proteſt 

Before juſt Heav'n, that whilclt I live poſſeſt 

Of vital breath, I will imploy my heart 


'[Toppaſe thy flart”ring folly ; for thou arc 


A perjur'd Traytor to the Sorls divine, 
And ſacred Majeſty, and wilt incline 


Thy ears to nothing but to antick tricks, 


And call'ſt divine thoughts, melancholy fits. 
And ſo farewd, falſe traytor ; now 'tis known, 
The more we are thine, the leſs we are our own. 
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mn is this al? So: Tis all. Yor: Then Soxl,aduc. 1s, 
Oh may I nere prove | alſe till thou prov'ſt true. Sou, 
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A 
DISCOURSE 


between the 


SOUL and FAITH. 


Aith, can thy hand prote& me > can thy art 
Sou. FE preteube 2 cordial Ge a fainting heart 4 
Haſt thou the skill to ſettle my belief, 
And arm my Sos/ againſt the darts of grief ? 
- "RL. have the ar7, (ſad Soul,) hadſt thou the power 
T'imbrace belief, to bring thee to the Bower, 
The fragrant Bower of pleaſure, which ſhall be 
Pe m'*d,and deckt with bleſt Erernrete. 
$04, 1do believe, and my belief rorinents 
My mind with millions of ſad d:/contents. 
T do believe, what ever Heav'n devis'd, 
Then judg, oh judg, how I am Tanaliz'd ! 
4; Oh know (miſtaking Soul) ſach fich we call, 
By the {ad name of atabolica/. 
Sow, Oh ſtrange, oh ſad, oh miſerable caſe ! 
Has faith rob'd anus of his double face ? 
Doth not the /acred vo/nmn end this (trite, 
And bids believe, and have eternal life ? 
Fa;  Thieternal tenants of thiinfernal laky, 


Believe and tremble too, but can partake 


ms, 


” 


Ofnothing but their rormenrs, = obtain 

Nothing, t thienlargement of their pain. 
How carneek then to = if they beleeve, 

They're not rewarded, but muſt always grieve , 

In «tter darkneſs ? Is their faith ſo ſtrong 
Tacknowledg God,8 yet they know him wrong? 
They acknowledg God in Juſtice, bur have run 

Beyond hi mercy, and deſpis'd bs Son : 
Their faith prevails but only to inthral 
Their Souls, becauſe 'tis not ſal vifical. 
But tell me Faith, how may Ileam to know, 
Whether thou art /alvifical or ne? 
Examine well thy ſelf, then go and pry 
Into the ſacred Scriptures ; ler thine eye 
Peruſe with di{1gence, and let thy pray're 
Sail towards the port of Heav'n in ſwelling tears, 
Then thou wilt frd.how dearly God will own 
A Soul that ſings a penitential tone. 
But when I ftrive and ſtruggle to expreſs 
My felt in pray'r, I find a dubiouſneſs. 
[t is a happineſs oft-times, to doubt 


A happineſs: C————— " 


tow oft did David (Gods delight) cry ont, 
1 '7 God, my glorious G od, Oh why, oh why 
Halt :hox forlaken me, and dolt deny 

The ſpreading ſþle»aor which was wont to (ſhine, 
And glimmer on this doubtful Sox/ of mine ? 

B- ſerious, Sowl, and let they thoughts reflet 

On Gods 5::dwl gency, and thy neglet?, 

How 


Sox. | 


| 


{1 


Fat. 


Sow, | 
; 


Fa. | 
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How often hath he with his dewy locks His 
Attended thee, and with redoubled knocks To 


D:fir'd, nay beg'd an entrance, to impart Ups 
Love-lick expreſſions tothy wilful heart ? AM 
And ah,hovr willingly hath he delated Tel 
His drar affeitions to thee, and not hated An 
To call thee his own Image, nay his Dove ? W 
(9h ſtreaming fountain of Eternal Love!) Gee 
How hath he lab'red with a Watchful eye, Ne 
To woo thee to his bleſt eternity? Ar 
Sou, But tell me then, if I am thus, thus dear At 


Unto my GOD, why will my G9D not hear Sh 
My morning ſorrows, and my midnight moans, W 


And ſtop the revolntions of my groars , W 
But let my poor eAſtrea fly in vain H: 
To his high A/tar, and return again | 
Unanſwer'd ? ah, what over-awing ro4 N 
Smarts like the ſilence of an angry GOD ! A: 


Fai, (Diſtemp'rd Soul) oh do not thou become A 
(B:cauſe thy GOD ſeerns deafunto thee) dumb; | p 


Reverbcrate the port a/s of his cars T 
With thy complaints, andlet thy vocal tears J' 
Invite an 2#4tence ; urge him by the force | C 
Ot his own language, Heav'» cannot divorſe 


Himſelt from his own words ; oh,lct him know 
Thou haſt his /acred promi/es tolhow (earth 
For what thou doſt : Tell him that H avs and 
Shall paſs away, but the delightful 6:r:h 
Ot his perhetical expreſſions (hall 

Be heirs unto Etermty ; go call 


Himſclt 


Himſelf to witneſs for himſelf ; be bold 
To tell him to his face, thou haſt layd hold 
Upon his promiſes ; tell him thou art 


A Whole, a broken, and a contri te heart : 

Tell him th'art heavy logden, and oppreſt, 

And crav'ſt the injoyment of a happy re# : 

What though thy quereloxs deſires at firſt 

Seem to be frivolous, and (lightly nurlt ? 

Detra not thou, bur be progreſſive till, 

And not too retrograd-, but ler thy will 

Attend his pleaſure ; is't not fit that he 

Should be attended, that attended thee ? 

What if he {till denics, thou art but payd (made? 
With that dull Coz which thine own ſins have 
Hath he not waited at the brazen Walls 

Of thy regardleſs breſt, us'd many calls, 

Nay many thouſands, and hath daily knock'd 


| And found the zurs'ry of thy ears {tif lock'd 


And bar'd againſt him? *rwas enough to turn 
Patience into an Exta(y, and burn 


| 


The ſtrongeſt Reſolntion, and incite 
J'*cnoeauce to make an everlaſting 1ohe. 


| Oh rhinkon this ( 6/ciF Sox1 ) and be content, 


(00d attions [orlidom want 4 good event, 


Sor. b- full, and yet ſeem empty ; I have ſtore 'Þ 


Fai 
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Of earths deletftables,and yer I'm poor ; Thi 
T have what e're my rav'nous thoughts require, |r, 
And yet I waat m having my deſire ; 


T eat delicious food, drink ſparkling wive, - 
Injoy my ſe/f, and yet I amnot mine ; - 
I am the wor/ds delight, T am the child Ti 
Of pregnant fortwne, yet I am revil'd; To 
And what external happineſs can be W! 


Thought worth imbracement, 15 imbrac'd by me, Th 
Since all cheſe Foys are heap'd upon my back, "7 
T fain would know, what 'cis I feem to lack. U 
Thy wants are ſoonexpreſt (dull Sex/,) I know, | 
" Who wants my helpful hand, wants power to £0. m 
Oh what an caſte matter *tis, to find - 
A ſtuffd-np body, and an empty mind ! Ur 
Grief reſt within the Centre of that bref, A 
That knows not what is wor/?, nor what is beſt ; Pr 
Bur ſtill looks downwards on this dwmghil earth, [x 
Thar alicnates the Sowl, and breeds a dearth 
Within 


s 
- . P 


# Avichin that ſacred E ſence, that divine 

d glorious Monarchy : who can define 
h'inchanting Raprwres,' and th'emperious Foys 
bf ſublimated Heav's, that toyls for toys ? 
ſhou ſayſt tart fl, yer empty ; thou haſt ſtore 
Df carths delettables, and yet art poor : 

Tis true th'art fw/{; but tell me whence proceeds 
{ [That fwlneſs, ſay, what charitable deeds 
Haſt thou perform'd ; oh learn (frail Soxl) tex- 

Too great a fulne(s breeds an emptineſs. (prels, 
Experience tells thee, there is nothing worſe 

Then ſl:ghted mercy, turn'd into a cxrſe, 

Thou ſayit, th'injoyſt what e're thy ind requires, 

And yet thou wanr'{t in having thy deſires ; 

Thou eat'ſt, thou drink'{t,and haſt che worlds con- 

To be her darling, yet art not content. ( ſent 

Tis true, he wants, wholc /::/:e/s wants deſire 

To want that frr{neſs which his wants require. 

What though the Word accumulates increaſe ; 

* [There's no context, when Heav'n denics a Peace. 

If Heav'ns bleſt mouth proclaim'd vo peace ſhowld Some 
Unto the wicked : What's become of me, (be 
{Who always liv d to fn,and {in'd to dye! 

* 10h miſerable, miſerable 1 ! 

Ti rue, GOD will not ſuffer Peace t ariſe Fai. 
Unto the Wicked, yet that GOD denies 

A Sunners death, and by a free con/ent 

Promis'd a _ with this word, Kepest - 

'Tis a perſiſting Sinner mult .xpeRt 

A ſad reward, tor a pertorm'd xeg/:t#. 


Then 


wer 18/conrſe, Co 


Sou, Then what muſt Te&peR, have I not run 
(Even from the riſ;ng, ro the ſerting Sun, ) P 
In paths of negligence, and ſtill perſiſted, 
And rather back'd a inner, then reſiſted 
The power of fi» ? Oh how can I obtain, 
Or thoughts, or hopes to be reclaim'd again? 
Fai. The month of Hearn did never yet divide 
His /a»gnage thus ; My Sowl ſhall not abide 
A penitent offender ; no, his breath 
Speaks berter things, then the lamented Death ki 
Ot thoſe, who though they have in former times Þ-* 
Been permanent in their unboſom'd crimes ; 
Yer when the /e»/e of their rr an/preſſion brings Þ** 
Abundant /orrow, then Zehovah ſings 
Rare ſtrains of mercy to their Souls, and powrs|, 4 
His endleſs mercy down in liberal powres, L 
| Sou, Andis our GOD fo merciful, ſojuit a 
To lep'rous Sls ? and ſhallnot my Soul truſtÞ® 
In ſuch a never-failing GOD ? Shall I 
Retort a »0, when he proclaims an, / ? 
Oh no, Ile take what he ſhall give, and then (wes. |N 
When Heav'r prodaims, my texgne ſhall ſay A-[*© 
For *tis thy Chri/t,thy Love,thy Son mult eaſe us. Dt 
Fai, Follow me Soul,1le lead thee to thy Jeſus, Dl 
3 
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Penetr ant © 
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Penetrant Suſpiria ( 'elum., 


Re ſighs ſoprevalent, that they can be 
A Admutted to the ears of Majeſtie ? 


Is Heav'n ſo weak, or fighs ſo [trong, that they 

Can make an on-/er, and enforce their way 

Unto the cars of GOD ? Can ſighs perſwade 

, [That Lamb to merey, that our par betray'd ? 

« [Canroaring Lyoxs meer, and can they part 
Without a combate ? Can a lep*rous beart 
Meet GOD, and think tout-brave him in his S;on? 
(Our fins are Lyons, yer our Gods a Lyon, ) 

res And whar's a ſigh? *tis bur a blaſt of wind 
Blown from the Centre of a ſtormy mind : 

nd can the ayr of one poor / 24 aſpire 
af So high as Heav u ? — 


—— Ah /ghs can never tire 
-y, [0 ſucha progreſs ; though they be but ayr, 
4.|Yer they condenſe within the ſacred car 
1s, [Of nur/ing Majeſty, who hears the ſound 
of well-ſpent groans,8& takes them at the bound. 
ighs are like morning Larks , ſometimes they fly 
nd chatter praiſes to the bluſhing Skie; 
hen wearied with their flights,dart down amain, 
Longing to repoſleſs the earch again. = 
»; So ig hs (the Souls belt oratory, ) fly 
o the interpreter of groans, who'k nat deny 


To 


To hear the hearts embaſſage, but delights 

To lee /ou/s(wingd withſighs)toctake ſuch flights, 
But when our hcar:s are loaded withthe cares 
Of this vile earth, and ſigh themſelves to tears, 
Oh then he ſtops his cars, and makes them kno 
Their ſighs are carthly, and they fly roo low; 
Nor can they reach the Suburbs of his ear, 
Unleſs they mount into a higher ſphere. 

Then let thy well-direted fighs, my Sow!, 
Mount upwards {till, that there they may condole 
Thy ev ning ſorrow, and thy morning grief ; 
Then they] (like Doves ) return, and bring relief 
Unto thy flo.zting heart, and thou ſhalt find 

The operarions of a ſigh ; thy mind 

Shall purge ir {elf ; thrice happy's thy condition, 
Srghs ate good phyſick when Heav'n is Phyſotian, 
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Rogant! dabitur. 


7 Ho would not be a Beggar, that may crave 
| Upon ſuch cafie terms,but 45k, and have ? 
Here's /welling bounty, and ſure this muſt be 

No h«maxe, but a Divine charitie : 

Here welinſtructed poverty may live, 

He that gives power to ask,, hath poWer to give, 
The greateſt gift that ever yet was known, 

Was freely given, being askK'd by none, 


And 
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And he that gave t hath many gjjt-s in ſtore; - 
ts |(Many give once, becauſe they*l give no more.) 
But þ , who gave that gifr, will not retrain, 
(If wiſcly as\'d) to give us gifes again. 
And if a heart-recorded gift we make 
Of this; his giving, teaches us to take. 
Be it ordain'd, that beg ging be an art, 
'H. avenlovesa gizing hand, a beggi g heart, 
Bur let us reſt alictle ; here's the ro k , 
le] He av*n knows to g:ve,we know not how to ark; 
Methinks I heat ſome mwulriloqmions fool 
eff Make this r;ply, what, mult I go to /choo! 
And | 3rn to beg ? I'mskiltul co require, 
If Heav'n® would (wit his g:frs to my deſire, 
Let fools delight in folly, let them think 
That men are blind, becauſe they ſee them wink; 
Others methinks reply ; Have we not cry'd 
- [To Heav's for bleſſings and have been deny'd ? 
Have not our early voyces been extended 
To Heav'n, and yet our labors v:li-pended ? 
Is this th'cfteR of pray'r ? are theſe the gains 
That we were largely promis'd for our pains ? 
| Goſilly Soxls, and do not thus contelt / beF?. 
W.th him that knows what's wor#?, and what is 
| Ye know not what ye ask ; your ford defores, 
It granted to, may breed ſuch flaming fires 
Within your greedy bre5ts, and ſo torment 
Your hearts with millions of ſad d:/content : 
Then may ye know that true ds/cre 1307 lies 
As well in asking, as in giving-wile. 
I 
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And ſolid hearts will labor firſt ro know ' | Pr 
What's fit tor their deſwes, and then they'l ſow | Is » 
Their re in ſuch a /os/ as ſhall encreaſe Fai 


T heir ſtock, of Grace, and everlaſting Peace. | Af 


Fri. 
"LK ——JThe 
Go 
C n , Unl 
Pulſanti apertetur, Th 

[ 
K Nock, and it ſhall be open'd ; here's an «r1Go 
Requires the /abors of a ſtudious heart : |Say, 
It is an cafie ation, ſome ſuppoſe, Cal 
Becanſe it commonly conſiſts of blows. Thy 


Here's a myſterious kuock,, *tis not the hand The 
Ot Aſhand blood can knock,or #ogwc command! To | 
The gates to move ; *tis not Saint Peters keyes | Non 
Can turn the /ock , except the Lazalorad pleaſe. To i 
Heaven's a well-order'd family, whoſe gate The 
Opcns not ſoon te them that knock too lare: |Full 
Bat thofc, whoſe carly labors ſhall implore And 
To have admittance at that ſacred door, 7 
Maſt wcll inſtru their hearts, and have a care, 
Firſt lcarning how to knock, and after, where. 
How happy s he, that really can ſay, 

Go take thy reſt ( my Sowl ) th'aft knock'd to dey, 
He's happy, that can ſpeak ſuch words as theſe, 
Open the door (my Sol ) thox haſt the keyes. 
How happy's he, that by a faithful knock, 

Can make the yeclding Gates of Heav'n unlock ? 
Pray'rs 
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Divine Meditations. ins 


Pray'rs are the keyes of Heat», the melting door 
Is werey, That Ietsin and cut the ſtore. - 
Faith is the golden key, which gives us all 
A ſpeedy entrance to the ſpacious Hall - 
pot we muſt open (or elſe not come there) 
The gate of Mercy with the hey of Pray'r : 
Go then, my So, into ſome private place, 
Unlock thy he.zrr, and when unlock'd, abaſe 
Thy (elf before the Throne of Heav's, and fly 
Unto the Temple of Divinity. 
{Go knock thy hearr ont ; if chat will not do, 
Say, Heaven's grown deaf, or elfe thy heart's not 
Caſt off the thred-bare garments of thy /i», (true. 
Thy pray'rs will melc the gates, and let thee in : 
The Governor of Heav'n will not refuſe 
(To givean audience to ſuch welcome news z 

/ Nor can he be ungrateful, or negleRt 

'To crown thy /abors with a true reſpett : 

Then tune thy beart, and teach it ro expres 

Full Dzapa/ons of true thankfulnels: = (knock, 

And grant (dear God) when my poor Sow! | 
T hat my wnwor:hy key may fit thy lock. 


ELEGIE 


| Upon that Son of Valor 

' Sir CHARLES LUCAS,|[[x 

| Who wasſhot to Deathby the Command of the {*" 
Councel of War, before COLCHESTER. _ 


To all thoſe that love the memory of Hog — 
Sir Charles Lucas. Fron 


Reader, ' 
Wi" my ſerious thoughts refle&ed upon — 
the Death of ſo worthy a per/on, I could B 4 | 
not but privately deplore ſo publike a loſs ; and th | 
being importuned by his virtwes, and my own , - 
ſorrow, 1 gave my pen the priviledg (aſſiſting it Oh! 
with the uttermoſt of my power)to compoſe this Ye 
Elegions Poem apon his Death, which 1 cannot Wi 
expeR will be conſonant to all hxmers, but only " 
to them that love Loyalty. ( Reader ) I ſhall deſire 
thee toler the [trength of thy goodneſs pardon the |. 
weakneſs of hins that is Hor 


His Kings, hus Conntriesand T hine, | And 
Jonn Quaxizs, |AS 


AN 
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Cannot hold, the Laws of Nature break 
| The Laws of Reaſon, and my Cifterns leak. 
Pardon my tears ( 0þ Heaven) and let thy pow'r 
'Subdue my grief, and mitigate this fowre : 
Reſtore me to wsy /elf, and let my 2will 
Weep for me : let it weepuntil it fill ( flow 
Whole volumes with ſad tears, tears that may 
From age to age, that all the wor/d may know 
It weeps for him, whoſe never-dying name 
Gives golden feathers to the Wings of fame. 
But is it requiſite that I alone 
[Should ſtorm ſo great a work as this, and none 
Invok'd raſſiſt me? Sorrow hates delay ; 
Oh hear my haſty ca//, and come away, 
Ye grief-ſupporting Muſes, here is that 
Will ſublimate your /en/es ; agk not what 
Iris, for fear, leſt melancyolly [, 
Raviſh'd with what I ſpeak, ſhould faint and dye. 
Times ful/-month'd Herauld will exaQtly tell 
How Death hath rambl'd from his miſty Cell. 
And with preſumptuous violence hath ſhot 
A Star, whoſe fall will never be forgot. 
A3 Then 


Then rouze your down-calt ſþ:;rits,now,or never, 
Shake off your /lambers, or repoſe for ever : 
Lucas has conquer'd Death, he's gone to keep 
An everlaiting Sabbath, and to ſleep 
In Abrahams boſom : Ah, methinks this breath br; 
Should re-invite you from the ſhades of Death 
To weep his 0b/equies ; but if there's none 
Will be invok'd, my A/c (hall walk alone 
Into the Wilderneſs of grief, and there 
Condole this /o/s, till /orrow wants a tear. 
Have I betray'd my ſelf > AmI ofretaken 
With folly ? Or has Reaſon quite forſaken 
The kingdom of my mind > If he be bleſt, 
How dare my tears thus interrupt his reſt ? 
Oh Times ! Oh Manners ! Is the world grown 
Some I behold rejoycing ; others ſad (mad? | 'T 
As grief can make them : Sure we have forgot | a 
To ſympathize, or elſe why weep we not, 
Or ſmile together ? Has Dear» got the power 
To make us weep, and /m7i/e within an hour : 
Smile they that pleaſe, mine eyes cannot forbear 
For every /mile of theirs, to ſhed a tear, 
Come reaEhearted Mowrnxers, and incline 
Your ears to my ſad ſtory, and confine 
Your ſclves to /orrow, ſorrow that ſhall need 
Na defizition, it your hearts can bleed. The 
Now, now, they ſhall, and may that barren eye Ns | 
That will not weep, prove blind, or always dry : [mp 
And they that can, and willnot now ler fall h 
Some teats, have hard hearts, or no-hearts r all. A » 
' PI 


(rare Soul) oh that my rowgne might dyel 
Jpon thy name ; *twas chow that didſt excel 
ſhe world in Martial Valor : he that can 
forget thy name, forgets to be a av. 
Nis death to ſay thart dead; Thou canſt not dye : 
fthou art dead, there's no ' Eternity. 
ſhou liv'ſt in ſpite of Death, yet I condole 
Thy murther'd body ; but I'm ſure thy Soul 
ves aboveenvy, where it ſhall be bleſt | 
n ſpite of thoſe, whoſe wiſdoms thought it beſt | 
[o put a period tothy days, and bring 
(oy to themſelves, and forrow to their K ng. 
Di/creetly done, and ſwre this Att muſt be 
| | Recorded in the Rouls of Infamic, 
'| That after Ages, When they do behold, 
May bluſh what noble Deeds were done of old. 
ay T yrants, (ay, was't not a ſhameful ftrife 
ſo ſend a Death, after a promis'd Life : 
this be Aſercy, Heav'n protet us all 
rom ſuch a Aercy, fo tyrannical. 
f this be 7»ſtice, may ſuch Jultice have 
\ Hell toaRin, or at leſt a Cave. 
Vhat had he ated that could contradict 
Che Laws of Z=ſtice ? Search, and be as fit 
\s policy can make you, all ye can 
Impute, was this, he was a valiant may, 
ho lov'd his King, and undertook to play 
noble Game, wherein his honor lay 
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At ſtake ; what would you have a Gameſter do Fheir 


Should he ſurrender up a game to yor, Vith 
Without contending 2 ſuch a high-bred ſhame, | Ap 
Had left a {ur within his ſpotleſs zame? ſo cl 

I tremble at my thoughts, I cannot hold, And 
My q#4i// muſt run,ye can but term mu. bold, n hi 
As ye are 1yr anno: : In former times, out 
BolJneſs in truths were pardonable crimes, nd 


How could ye chuſe but tremble when ye nam'd]Whi 
His death,vvhom honoy ,and the » 871d had fam'd2Wh: 
Such deeds as theſe we needs mult diſcommend, [The 
Yeave murtber'd your own henors, & our friend,|Plea 
How could ye chuſe but bluſh to ſee 1m ſtand |Errc 
Undaunted at your tragical command ? Tha 
How conld ye chuſe but fly, when he was fled, |But 
T'mbrace his 4-ath, and aye when he was dead ? |Exc 
How could your wi//-obeying ſlaves let fly Ag 
A bullet at his breſt, and they not dye ? A? 
Why dy'd they not, when as they went about |Sor 
To make thoſe holes, whereat his Sorl flew out 71V's 

Mars frown'd when he obſerv'd what ye had|Of 
Andperpetrated on his dcare#t Son: (done,|A / 


And thus declares ; 1f any mortal ſhall ['W; 
Dare to mmtitlegor preſume to call So 
Such Reabſnecha's his Sons, that they ſhall be Fro 
All voted Traytors ro his Majeſty : Wi 
The Muſes,thcy complan, and are agreed At 
To vindicate his death, and ever feed Bol 
Upon his virtwes, and will never more Li 
Smule on your a(t-ox;,but will tall deplore th 
Their 


) Fheir /oſt-love Lucas; and the earth (hall ring 
Vith Ecchoes of his prai/e,that lov'd his Xing. 
Apollo weeps, and ſays, ye have forgot 
ſo cheriſh vertue, or ye love it not: 
And to the world he'l fally make it known 
n his deſtruRtion, ye have overthrown 
our home-bred henors : Now my Muſe retire 
nd gather breath ; 'tzxs wiſdom to enquire 
d[Which way to take our pregre/s; we mult know 
2Whither to go,as well as how to go- 
| (The paths of death are darkſom,and we may 
{ |Plead an excuſe,it we have gone altray : 
Errors in gr:ef are incident to all 
That truly folemnize a fwneral. 
Bur ſtay my q#i//,*tis not my task to crave 
 |[Excuſcs,but to treat upon a grave, 
A grave within whole /#llcn boſom lies 
A fem, contemn'd by thoſe chat could not priz” 
(So rare a piece, within whom was repos'd 
*1Vi-twe,and bonor, for he was compos'd 
4|Of both : ( kind Reader ) know that Lrec +5 112% 
;|A Magazin of worth ; his Soul was clad 
{With robes of innocency, and his heart 
So {worn to hoor; that it could not {tart 
From noble E xerci/es,though attended 
With troops of dangers, dangers that portendca 
A thouſand deaths : his ws/dom could defcry 
Both {:fe, and death, with a contenced eye : 
Life was his )ewel, yet he did not prize 
{hat Gfe at ſuch a rate, as to deſpiſe 
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A noble Death; he labor to expreſs 
To beth a very equal willinoneſs, 
He knew his /zfe was lent him to maintain 
The rights of Majefty, and to regain 
Thoſe juſt prerogatives, which do belong dr 
To (CH ARLS, whopatiently ſuſtains the wrong, ſtat | 
His Sox/ was undivided, and could never No' 
Ramble from Loyalty ; his whole endeavor He 
Was to advance that Caw/e wherein he ſtood | 
Ingag'd, and ay d it with his crimfon blood. o dy 
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Since thus he {v/d, ſince thus he dy'd, oh then | My 


Ler's imitate ſo good 4 life : and when pa 
We hear the (ad relation of his Death, 4 
Let's learn to dye : Let them that live by breath eps 
Examine his brave attions, and they'l find al 
He had a rare militia in hu mind. b tl 
But ſtouteſt Liorns are at laſt o'rethrown 'gil 


By Natures Laws; tor Nature needs mult own - er 
Her principles : our earthen veſſels muſt Vha 
Atlaſt diffolve, and turn themſelves to d»#F. [{till 


Live we a thouſand years, we do but run Whe 
In debt to Natxre;and when thoſe days are done, Nev« 
We arc but mortal, ſubje to decay, Dt $ 


And youth and agc mult go the ſelf-ſame way. For 
Reader, as often as report ſhall ſend | 
Unto thy ears the death of any friend, (wrong, 
Wonder not that he's dead, that's roo much 
But rather wonder that heliv'd ſo long : 3 
For Lifc's but like a Cau4l/e, every wind 
May puff it out, and kave a /n»ff behind, 
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But | 


But whither runs my pex ; Does ſorrow mean 
' make of this an ever/aſting ſcean ? 
as made Sorrow lovely, Death a pleaſure, 
d Life a trifle, Miſery a treaſure : 
4 now let no audatious rongue deny 
t he taught Death to live, and Life to dye. 
Now gentle Seul, go take thy {weet repoſe 
Hear” ns eternal bed, where none but thoſe, 
ſleep, that in their /ife-ti/mes ſtudy'd how 
o dye : there relt{dear Soul) Te leave the now. 
1 | My heart begins to quake, that word has bred 
palſie in my hand, and grief has ſpred 
vail upon my Senſes ; and Confuſion 
eps 1n, and leads me to a (ad Concluſion. 
all I begin, or end, I know whether ; 
h that I conld begin, and end together F 
gin, what's that, but to renew a grief : 
| & end, what's thar, but to implore rc lief. 
Vharc ſhall I do ? when as I ſtrive to end, 
[{till forger to do; what I intend. 
When I begin, methinks I am content 
Never to end : Diſtrattion is thievent 
Dt Sorrow, ( Reader ) pardon this laſt error, 
For I began with grief, and end with terror, 
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ome gentle eyes and take a view, 
ere reſts a ewe! was as true 

'S Trathit (elf ; ſee how he lies 
enown'd, and crow»'d, a Sacrifice. 
ay your hands upon your hearts, 
ach eye muſt weep before it parts. 
zgh,and ſol ; ler each ſigh call 


ove toattend his Funey al. 
nderſtand that this was he 
onquer*d Death, and T yranme . 
nd when your eyes begin to run, 
ay yeave gaz'd upon a Sw, 
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b Upon the Death of my dear Friend 


Vf ROBERT REASON. 


Who quitted this life” the I}. 
NOVEMBEBER, 1646. 
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' A H, whence proceed thoſe /welling floods 
{' Like reſt les waves from mytempeſtrons es? 
The ſurges bear (provok'd by ſtormy paſſion) 
b weather-beaten /en/es out of faſhion. 
Pur ah forbear, (diſtemp'ring gr:ef ) ſurceaſe 
hoſe ſtorms, which rage againſt the ſhore of 
Forbear ſuperfluous b/z/?s,be not too brief (peace. 
To daſh my Sorl againlt the rocks of grief; 
But ſtopa time (ſad Genims ) here's a ſtile 
Invites a reſt 5; Let's meditate a while : 
Can tears expreſs aperted grief ? Or can 
xceſs of /angnage re-inlarge a wars 


From 


FPre, 


From Death, benumming ſhades ? can bl 
Invite him back ? can integrating cryes ( 
Enforce a /ife, in ſpight of death ? can all 
The dolefull /ghings in this world recall 
Revolted breath? Oh no: 'Tis therefore vain Plas 
To think that rears, can call him back again Not 
From Heav'ns immortalizing throne : Thus wghe 
Fond men expand our own infirmitie ; 
And thus our ſpend-thrift eyes profuſely low 
In laviſh rears, for him, whoſe Son! we know k 4 
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Or 


Is far more happy, then we can exprels: ec 
(Why do we pL lament his happineſs ? na 
Then go (fad Genims) and advile all ſuch 4.nd 


That grievc,togrieve,becauſe they griev'd ſo mughe 
For hum, who Hears hath lately made a ſtrangfoN 
To grief, who reſts above the reach of danger; he! 
Therelet him reſt in a moſt g/oriows ſleep : q 
And if weak »atrre urgeth us to weep, ol 
Let's weep,my weep mdeed,until our cyes, 
Blinded with weeping , weep for new fuppli 
Ler's weep for ſin, let troops of jghs attend 
Our haſty tides to their long journeys end. 

Oh ler's deplore our moſt unhappy ſtate 
Betimes, for fear leaſt time-devouring fate ſhe! 
Blocks up the narrow paſſage of our breath, PP 
And ſo ſurprize us with a ſudden Death : Pit 
And ah, how ſoon the :adow:- fly:ng days B 
Of man conſiunes ! how ſoon the troubled bly 
Ot his frail fe expires | and ah how ſoon Dy 
He finds a »:gh:,before he thinks 'tis noon: yea 
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nd how the pleaſaves of this ſordid earth 
idow his ſenſes, with a glimmering mirth ! 
d what's this world ? 'cis but a glaſs, wherein 
othing appears bac Heat n-confronting fon - 
las, it's painted beaxty repreſents 
othing but foly, crown'd with di/comtents : 
we here's nothing here that truly may be {til'd 
happineſs ; here'snothing bur's defil'd. 
, Mas, alas, in what a fad condition 
; þ duit-compoſed man ! what expedition 
e daily makes,to gain thoſe things, which gain'd, 
naw him like 24pers ; thus are mortal; itain'd 
nd blur'd with vanizes ; and thas they ſpend 
\heir winged howrs, as4f they conld not end : 
fond earths-conſuming 174/b hath focombin'd 
. Their hearcs to wor/:1y plc.a/wres, that they mind 
" Aothing but profitybalcly gain'd, which ſhall 
ount them up here, but atcer ler-chem tall. 
lat where's that man,whofe Soul contrives to be 
iegnparadis'd,and crown'd with d;gnzric ? 
With Halalzjabs Angels, which contronl 
ſhe Family of Heav's, who {till inroul 
n cheir ſublimer rhoughts ? low grear, how jwff 
ſheir maker is, before whoſe rhrone all muſt 
Appear with ſpotleſs Sols, and fly from hence 
Vith downy wings of Dove-like muocence ! 
| Bur ſtay my qau{/; have I thus ſoon forgot 
M'y boſom friend,as if I lov'd him not ? 
d;no;thoagh he be dead,he cannot dye; 
earth cannot drive him from my wernory, 
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Where he ſhall reſt, till time ſhall recommend 
My friend-bereaved Soul unto my friend ; 

For whilſt he liv'd,my /ympathizing heart 

Was truly h-,and truly bore a part 

In what he ſuffer'd ; Ah but now he's flu d, 

And 1-ft me here,to ſay, my friend is de d. 

Poor /oxl/andwhy poor /ox/?raſh tongue cal ba 
That fond abortive word ; how can hc lack, 
That dayly feeds upon delicious dyet (quiet 1s 
In Heav'ns great ſtore-howſe, and knows no aſi x 
This was an Error that my haſty qui/ 

Too raſhly ſtept into, againſt my will : 

I hope'*tis venial,yeaſon may aftord 

A pardon for a griet-relapſed word. 

When paſſ:on rules the fancy, men become 
Vainly Pragmatick,, or extreamly duinb : 

But why ra/> death,why didſt thou ſend thy dart 
To take poſlcfſion of his willing heart, 

And gave no longer warning ? was there none 
Could pl.afe thy pallate, only him alone ? 
*'Twas quickly ended, and as foon begun ; 

Brlieve me death, 'rwas but untriendly done. 

But why do I (fond man) expoſtulate 

With thee,that art an a//-conſuming fate ? 
Trraſt done a happy deed, I darenot blame 

Thy poWer,becaulc I know from whence it cams 
Shall I, becauſe he was my friend,repine 

Art his departure * was he Heav'ns or mine ? 

I yield him Heav'n5,not mine ; but yer I nught Y + 
Claim him as finite, Heav's as infinite. | 


| was but lent me for a time, that T 
nd others by his /ife might learn to die : 
Whilſt he enzoy'd the fulneſs of his breath, 
5 life was 4 preparative for death : 
is whole delight, and ſtudy was, to pry 
to the boſom of Divinity; (chat thoſe 
rom whence he ſack'd {uch wholſom ſtreams, 
hich heard him,gave a p/audit to his cloſe : 
F$4is daily praftice was, how to fulfil 
nd proſecute his great Red:emers will : 
eau n was his Meditation and he gave 
reverent reſpe&t unto his grave : 
JF aith, Hope,and ( harity did ſweetly reſt 
Within the Conunſel-chamber of his breff. 
And in a word, the graces did agree 
To make one happy Soul, and this was he : 
As for his moral duties, they were ſuch, 
That ſhould I ſtrive, 1 could not ſpeak too much : 
His ci v4/l carriage towards all men might claim 
\A perfeRt right, to a beloved nume : 
F His att5ons were fo jult, that they may tel, 
Heliv'd uprightly, and he dy'd as well : 
8 His /ove, his tweet /ociety might call 
Ten thouſand tears attend his funeral. 
And toconclude,in him all men might find 
A real heart, and a moſt noble mind ; 
* But now he's gone, his Winged Sox's aſpir'd 
| To Heav'ns high palace, where he fits attir'd 
With glor:045 ;mmortality, and ſings 
Melediom Anthems to the King of Kings. 
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There, there his melting Soul, raviſh'd to o os j 
The S»-bright throne of ſplendenc Maje Hias 
Adores his wel-plcas'd maker, who makes line: + 
He's pleaſed to crown,and keep him for his own, 4 
Oh chere he reſts fre trom the rubs of earth, 
Hugging no /.dow,but a real mirth : .. | 
Oh there's no grief,no . 0-yow found to vex 
His-peaceful Soxl ; no trowbleto perplex, 

Or blaſt his «ew-bred 1075 ; there ts no woe, 

No carey" parngno my exy,00 fo:, 

Thar darc preſume to interrupt hum ; all 

Mult ſtand aloot, and not apprar, nor ſhall 
Incroaching balts-fac d greef,nor pale-tac'd {pig: ) 
Dare ivterpole Peclipie one blaze of light. | 
Oh there nethwkT here him ſweetly (ing, ( Ping » 
Grave, where's thy power, oh Death, where i; \ 
Methinks I here his warbling tongue deckre, | 

How good his works, how great his wonders are . 
Methinks I ſee a great united Band 
Ot glict'ring Ang- 1s, bow prepar'd they ſtand 
To welcom him: Mcthinks I hear them ſay, (wa: 
March on 6/ejt Soul, thou need it not doubt 1. 
Oh glorious ſrgbt ! In what triumphing /tatz 
They guard his Sow! to Heav'ns o_ gat 
Where when he comes difrob's oftall his /in, 


The gate: fiy open,and his Sow/ flics in. 

Methinks my r4v1/3'd ears are fil'd and bleſt 
With ſuch harmoniow raptures,and pollclt 
With ſuch warrerzes, that even I ( 
Were /wn abſolved,ould reſolve to dic, 


Me + - 
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MerhinksT hear within Heav'ns Ecchoing Grove 
#4 The quavering Angels chant, as if they ſtrove 
78.4 exccl themſelves : M-chinks that every breath 
any 8a ſweet [nvitation unto death. 
zur oh what rare,or what profound invention, 
Zeatifi'd with a ſtrong apprehenſion, 
+ Zan ſound the depth of thole de/ighrs, which he 
5hall ſwim and bath m to Erernitie: 
There reſt dear Soul, having thus m_—_ fate, 
Thy pleaſwres never ſhall expire their date. 
There, there the Alpha of thy joys ſhall neyer 
Know an Omega, but be blult for ever 
ig. With A/pha and Omega,who ſhall crown 
Thy throne-approaching Soy with trac renown, 
ny} "Whilſt we confuſed morta/F, here bclow 
i, \ «Gulp up the dregs of /orrow, and beſtow 
( Curſes inſtead 0: prayers upon each other, 
rs . And daily labor to confuſe, and ſmother 
| Our /erenc happineſs, and turn thoſe ;ops 
Which Heav's allow'd us, to negle&ted rojs : 
ya. And thus our deviating Soxls betool 
i: ii tem(dves, and praiſe in the common School 
If Errors : Thus erroniouſly we bend 
" Our flexive minds to folly, and commend 
Non-ſence for wiſdom ; Reaſon being dead, 
Repoſe my MMnſe, ds, cretion calls to bed, 
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